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HON. SCHUYLER COLFAX, 
THE NEW SPEAKER. 

WE give on this page a Portrait, from a pho- 
tograph by Brady, of the Hon. Scuvy.Ler Cor- 
FAx, who has just been elected Speaker of the 
House of Representatives. Mr. Cotrax was 
born in New York City on the 23d of March, 
1823, and is descended from General Scuvyter 
and Captain Co.rax, both of whom fought in 
the Revolution. At thirteen years of age he 
removed to Indiana, where he soon began life 
as a printer, in which humble capacity he rose 
to a position of influence and honor. About 
twenty years ago he became the proprietor of 
The South Bend Register, and as a necessity of 
his position became connected with the politics 
of his State. His political connection was with 
the Whig party, so long as it retained its or- 
ganization, after which he became an earnest 
Republican. 

Mr. Cotrax has now been a member of 
Congress for nearly ten years. He was elected 
Representative from Indiana in 1854, and has 
held the office ever since. In the thirty-fifth 
Congress he was chosen Chairman of the Com- 
mittee on Post-offices and Post Roads, and for 
one or two years past he has been one of the 
Regents of the Smithsonian Institute. 

In his personal appearance he is a little be- 
low the medium height, has dark eyes and hair, 
and a large forehead. He is a fluent speaker, 
distinct in his utterance, and impressive. He 
is very bland and courteous in demeanor, and 
kind and affable in all his social relations. 
On the 7th of December, 1863, he was elected 
Speaker of the House. Although the position 
was never of greater moment than in the pres- 
ent session, yet only a single ballot was cast, 
the result of which was the election of Mr. Co.- 
FAX by a vote of 101 to81. This decided vote 
settles at once all doubt as to the firm purpose 
of the House to support the Administration. 


CAPTURE OF THE STEAMER 
“ CHESAPEAKE.” 

Ox Wednesday, December 9, H. B. Cromwell 
& Co., of this city, received a telegraphic dis- 
patch from the Mayor of Portland stating that 
the steamer Chesapeake, owned by them, had 
been captured twenty miles north-northeast 
from Cape Cod, at half past one o'clock, Mon- 
day morning, by British pirates, who had start- 
ed from New York as passengers. The Chesa- 
peake, of which we publish a sketch on this page, 
was on her way to Portland, Maine. 

From statements made by Captain Willett, 
who commanded the steamer, we learn that the 
piratical party consisted of fifteen persons, head- 
ed by a Mr. Osborne, a coast pilot from St. 
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John, New Brunswick The whole party con- 
cerned in the perpetration of this daring out- 
rage—an outrage which did not stop short of 
cold-blooded murder—was made up of British 
subjects, residents of St. John and Carleton. New 
Brunswick. The seizure took place in the fol- 
lowing manner 

The Captain had retired for the night. The 
second engineor (Owen Shaffer) had charge of 
the engine, and the chief mate (Charles John- 


son) held the watch At a quarter past one the 
pirates wefe up and doing The first notifica- 
tion of their presence was given in the deliber- 
ate and unnecessary murde 


, 


f Shaffer, who had 
© engine wien he 


‘ 
just returned from oiling th 
received a mortal wound in the neck. John- 
son, the mate, was going to the pantry, and 
witnessed the deed. On his way to the cap- 
tain’s room he was himself fired at, and received 


two wounds, one in the arm and another in the 


knee. He succeeded in arousing the captain 
who, soon.afier his arrival on deck, was put in 
irons, having been fired at fifteen or twenty 
times, but, strange to say, without injury The 
hief engineer (James Johnson) also was wound- 
ed In all these cases of firin tu flicers 
of the Che supe ke there was 0 attempt at par- 
ley, no warning of any sort: the pirates were 
sheer cowards The officers being all secured 
one of them killed, two woanded, and the others 
put in irons—the helmsman and third engineer 
alone being left their posts, Osborne took 
harge of the vessel, and all was quiet agaia 
After the seizure th prisoners were treat d 
with great consideratic und the bona fide pas- 
sengers, five i iber, were left at their lib 
erty, on condilior f their non - interferen 
These five passe rms wer ll old sea-~ optair 
All the ordinar perations usuai on shipboard 
vent on a8 usual until luesday morning, whes 
the vessel was | mht t nehor in Seal Har 
off the island of Grand Menar The 
she was brought up the bay toward 5S 
having received 1 board a new canptai viz 
john Parker, of privateer Retrid At 
Dipper Harbor, twelve miles f St. John, tt 
captives were allowed just ten minutes to trar 
fer themselves and thei “wfgage to the p 
boat, which was towed up to within seven mile 
of St. John bw the Chesapcate. when the latter 
cast off tow and returned down the bay, pick 
ing up on the way a schoone ipposed to have 
had guns, ammunition ul, et board for 


the new pirate. 


These pirates gave Captain Wi lett a copy of 
Orders from the Confederate Government, 
which is witl ficial seal-—a mere fabrica 
tion, which will not save the rogues from hang 
ing if they are caught Similar plots, it is be 


lieved, have been formed against other vestels 
" by J. A 


The Chesapeake was built in 1852 


Westervelt, and is 460 tens burden 
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CHRISIMAS, 1863. 


Ix the first grand days of the prophets 
God stood with His arméd men; 

In tho iast grand days of the Christians 
He standeth with them again. 


His presence then won the battle 
That was for the Christ to be; 

And His presence now is conquest 
For the Christ that made men free. 


And the early strife was holy, 

"By the peace it ushered in; 

And the later is God’s commandment, 
By the peace it hath to win. 


For the peace of Christ hath millions 
Accepted the battle trust; 

And yet, till His peace is perfect, 
Shall war for the right be just: 


War for the right unshaken, 
To partake not of a sin; 

War with its outward horrors, 
And the heavenly peace within. 


The right is the peace eternal -— 

And thue is this Christmas morn 
Rich tn that day’s fruition 

When the Prince of Peace was born. 
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THE «RESIDENT'S MESSAGE. 


HE Message of this year is the most import- 
ant document ever submitted by the Exec- 
utive to Congress and the country. Elsewhere 
in our columns we give an abstract of its im- 
portant points, and in the President's own words, 
hecanse a conciser and clearer statement is not 
possible. There has been occasionally some 
sharp criticism of his “‘style,” but there are few 
state papers more direct and incisive than his. 
He knows exactly what he means to say, and 
exactly how to say it. And when his Messages 
and letters are compared with those of our Chief 
Magistrates for many a year, their true Ameri- 
can ring, their manly faith in human rights and 
the people, are as unprecedented as they are in- 
spiring. 

The President’s plan of reconstruction is fa- 
miliar to all our readers, It is simple and rad- 
ical; it is also inevitable. For either the rebels 
must be left te determine when to throw down 
their arms and rush back to the Union to secure 
political power, or they must understand that 
their chiefs are excepted from pardon, and that 
the system for which they took up arms having 
ceased legally to exist, all hope of its restoration 
most be abandoned. The former is the Copper- 
head plan. It proposes that whenever a rebel 
chooses to say that he returns to his allegiance 
he may resume all his political rights. The 
Presidert’s plan proposes that he shall resume 
his political rights, not when he says that ho is 
sorry, but when he says that he is sorry in such 
a maaner that he can reasonably be believed. 

That something more than an oath to the 
Constitution is necessary to secure the peace of 
the Union is clear enough from the fact that 
Jefferson Davis himself does not allow that he 
has violated his oath. In his view secession is 
consistent with the Constitution. Resistance 
to coercion is not, according to him and the 
State Rights school, rebellion. Simple repeti- 
tion of such an oath, therefore, would be merely 
the first step to another conspiracy, because it 
leaves the object of the conspiracy untouched. 
Now the paramount duty of the Government is 
not merely to subdue, but to prevent rebellion. 
Bet it is clear that when the rebel guns are si- 
lenced the Union is not necessarily restored. 
The initiative of political action in the States 
which rebellion will leave sullen and passive 
must proceed from the National Government. 
And how more simply and wisely than as the 
Message suggests ? 

The President has been often accused of tard- 
ily following instead of leading public opinion. 
But it is his great merit that he early saw this 
to be a war in which the people must save them- 
selves. If they were unequal to the task, a pop- 
ular government was a failure. And therefore 
he has souglit only to be the executive magis- 
trate of their will, which he has divined with 
more sagacity than any public man in our his- 
tory. It is that sagacity which now admonishes 
him to put into clear and simple form the settle- 
ment to which the national common-sense irre- 
sistibly tends. He has done it. Not as an ad- 
voeate, or partisan, or fanatic, but with the same 
wisdom and passionless equity which has mark- 
ed his official career from the moment he com- 
mended himself to the prayers of his old friends 

and neighbors at Springfield, and set forth to 


undertake as vast a duty as was ever committed 
to man, 














THE REBEL MESSAGE. 


As the Messe ze of the President of the United 
States is evidently a simple appeal to the intelli- 
gence of a great free people, so that of Jefferson 
Davis is an elaborate effort at imposition upon a 
followers, whom 


tnass of ignorant and deluded 





he and the other rebel chiefs have always con- 
trolled, first by keeping them ignorant, and then 
by inflaming their passions. Had these men 
ever allowed the truth to be spoken in the Slave 
States, had they not always nullified the cardi- 
nal provisioa of the Constitution protecting the 
freedom of speech, they could never have ‘‘ pre- 
cipitated” the Southern people into rebellion. 
The leaders hold their victims now as they al- 
ways held them, by means of ignorance main- 
tained by terror. 

The Message of Davis is the last word of 
haughty desperation, Many of its statements 
are plainly false; and its arguments painfully 
feeble, as when he speaks of the United States 
as a power which might end the war by disunion. 
Pray, where and what are the United States 
after disunion? The baffled conspirator shakes 
his impotent fist at Great Britain because it 
would not directly help to found a nation de- 
voted to slavery upon the ruins of a friendly ally 
loving liberty He fawns upon France in say- 
ing that if the people of Mexico choose to change 
their form of government it is a right which we 
(the rebels) have exercised and can not deny to 
another people. It is well said, for the people 
of Mexico have been heard upon the question 
of the Empire in the same way thr* the Southern 
people were heard upon that of the Confederacy. 
The rebel chief finds the military reverses of the 
rebellion ** inexplicable.” ‘The currency of the 
Confederacy, he says, is three times too large 
for its business, and the glimpses he gives of the 
bottomless pit of the rebel finances are enough 
to occasion still more “inexplicable” disasters 
As he approaches the end of his discourse all the 
rancor of his hate breaks forth in malignant 
abuse of our generals and of our conduct of the 
war; and with pitiful inconsequence this de- 
feated traitor, after having shown how utterly he 
has been beaten in the field, and how hollow are 
all his resources and hopes for the future, com- 
plains that the Government he has defied will 
not concede him to be victorious! 

The judgment of the world can not mistake 
the significance of this Message. It is not the 
strain of a man who has *‘ created a nation,” it 
is the fierce cry of rage and despair. 





A NEW BUREAU. 


Now that the policy of the Government is 
maturely settled, it is clear that one of the chief 
questions of the immediate future will be the 
care of the freedmen. In ordinary times, when 
emancipation {s “enforced by law, as in the case 
of the British colonies, and especially in Jamai- 
ca, the rage and pride of the planters prevent 
a fair trial of the experiment. They refuse to 
treat honorably as paid laborers those whom 
they have been used to drive as cattle, and the 
inevitable consequence is that the great planta- 
tions fall into ruin, and the laborers take to the 
bush. Nothing is surer than that if the plant- 
ers of Jamaica had been as equal to the new 
condition introduced by emancipation as the 
slaves were, the prosperity of the island would 
never have been disturbed. 

The condition of our emancipated slaves is 
such as to require the most faithful and intelli- 
gentcare. The operation of the act is to attract 
them to our lines, They come in groups of ut- 
terly destitute men, women, and children. The 
most unfortunate of human beings, they yet do 
not find corresponding sympathy. Even the 
Governnfent which has freed them, and which 
invites them to enlist as soldiers, does not treat 
them honorably, and pays them not the wages 
of the white soldiers, with whom they bravely 
fight and nobly fall, but only the ten dollars a 
month allowed by the law for the general em- 
ployment of contrabands. Homeless, almost 
houseless, utterly destitute and dependent, this 
rapidly-increasing class of our population demand 
a peculiar care. It is idle to say that no partic- 
ular class of persons can be provided for, but 
they must all take their chance, because we rec- 
ognize that common-sense is the basis of states- 
manship when we establish a Bureau of Indian 
Affairs and a Department of Agriculture. In- 
dians and farmers are the two classes directly 
interested; but does any body quarrel with the 
bureaus for that reason ? 

The sagacity of the President will undoubted- 
ly lead him to make some proposition to Con- 
gress for the establishment of a Freedman’s Bu- 
reau, charged with the care of this exceptional 
class, Davis says in his Message, with a sly 











ecene is the home of the soldier and his Christmas 
welcome from wife and darlings, for that is the 
central scene of our American holi this -year, 
It is the soldier who has saved us our homes and 
filled our jays with joy. It is the soldier who 
is lifting the winter-cloud beyond which 
smiles the bright spring of national regeneration. 
It 1s the soldier who is securing the peace that will 
make the life of the children sleeping together in 
the crib, and over whom the dear old bear, Santa 
Claus, is bending, a long and happy holiday. 

Next year let us that the delicate, and 
thoughtful, and forcible pencil of our friend Nast 
may draw a picture of the National reunion, of the 
return of the prodigal who has been living on husks 
and with harlots, the rebel soldier returning to his 
country and his fellow-citizens, the soldier who did 
not know that in fighting the brave man whom we 
see in the picture of to-day, he was fighting his true 
friend, as well as honor and liberty. Peace on 
earth is the Christmas benediction. Blessed then 
the brave men upon the Rio Grande, in Louisiana, 
along the Mississippi, in the mountains of Chatta- 
nooga, in the Valley at Knoxville, upon the Poto- 
mac, and the Rappahannock, and the Jame : River; 
among the North Carolina barrens ind the South 
Carolina Islands, with the great army of sailors 
upon the rivers and the sea—to all, whether on sea 
o: and, heroes of the good cause, honor and bless- 
ing; for their stout hands and hearts, with the sup- 
porting sympathy and faith of the whole people, 
are the peacemakers of the nation. 





UNMASKING. 


Tar Richmond Whig says that it really looks 
as if the South might be overrun, On another day 
it declares that the rebels can only retrieve their 
misfortunes by imitating the methods adopted by 
the Yankees in retrieving theirs ; and it calls for 4 
truly great General and a great army to be put in the 
path of General Grant in three weeks. It says again 
that the rebels would be a race of cowards if they 
should even contemplate the possibility of ever 
yielding to a foe so contemptible, so cruel, so loath- 
ed end abhorred as the Yankees; and if they are 
the race they heve believed themselves to be they 
will not give way to despondency, but nerve them- 
seves for a fiercer struggle and more costly sacri- 
fices. In fact, they will die in the last ditch. 

This strain of remark is a fit accompaniment to 
the melancholy Message of Davis, It is the un- 
musical whistling of boys in the grave-yard, an- 
nouncing not their courage but their foreboding. 
In these articles, as in the addresses of Davis, there 
is, on the part of the rebels, the same travesty of 
noble sentiment and heroic resolve which, in the 
case of a really oppressed and suffering people strik- 
ing for relief are solemn and touching, but which 
are merely ludicrous and contemptible in the 
mouths of men: who deliberately undertake a 
bloody revolution with no other purpose than the 
perpetuity of 

The British has tried hard to depict 
these rebellious American citizens as worthy of 
sympathy, like the Poles or the Greeks. British 
statesmen labored to paint them as a small band 
of noble gentlemen struggling for their freedom 
and rights with a vulgar democratic tyranny. This 
wretched has also failed, All the masks be- 
gin to fall. The ghastly facts-are appearing. The 
conspiracy of slaveholders is at last seen to be as 
base and inhuman as that of St. Bartholomew’s 
Day against the Huguenots. That tpo was loudly 
commended. Muretus called it a great victory of 
the true faith, And if Slavery had prevailed in 
this contest, as Catholicism did in France, the aris- 
tocracy, which fears popular rights, would have 
hailed it, in the spirit of Muretus, as a signal tri- 
umph of the true faith. 





LITERARY. 


Dr. Wortnixeton Hooker's “ Science for the 
School and Family” (Harpers) is one of his clear 
and simple expositions, containing, as he says, only 
what every body ought toknow. Of the singular 
competency of Dr. Hooker to the treatment of the 
subjects he undertakes the most valuable testimony 
is that of Miss Peabody, the experienced head of 
the Boston She says of the “Child’s 
Book of Nature,” by Dr: Hooker, that “it will be 
a great help to our object-teacher,” “and is the 
very best introduction of children to flowers.” 


It is in her “ Kindergarten Guidg” (T. 0. H. P. 
that Miss 
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said that the it of this 
ar resu inquiry wil! decide the question 


Deserters from the rebel lines state that a large number 
of soldiers in the Southern armies will take advantage of 
the amnesty offered in the President's Proclamation, as 
soon as they can become acquainted with its propositions, 
The Richmond Sentinel, speaking of this amnesty, regarda 


it as intended to make capital in 
Furloughs are at it being given 
officers and men of ponte) Sy Messe ae 


Jery Davis has just been denounced tn rebel Con- 
gress as the author of the late defeat at = 


General Lonesrnreert in his retreat from Knoxville lost 
prisoners and nearly all his cannon and 


The President writes a letter to General 
gratu lating him in the following terms: See 


ENERAL Grant,—Understanding that your 
J it at Chattanooga and Knoxville is now secure, I 
to tender you, and all under my more 
than thanks — my profow tude — for the skill, 
courage, and with which you and they, over 
80 great difficulties, have 
God bless you all! A. Loxooun."* 


Joun eaneam the guerra, when last coon was to 0 
w a female maki Dixie, - r | closely 
sui by Federal detectives. = ~-_ 

Within the last three weeks nearly three hun: 
have dled of wounds or nemo in the Chattanooga hs 

a. 

Rebel guerrillas have been collecting in considerable 
force along the banks of the Mississippi, and especially at 
the mouth of Red River. Their seems to have 
been to capture steamers, and t cross the river 
to reinforce General Bnage. We very much fear that 
they come to the rescue rather late in the day. 

Gueryillas also are reported as very active between 
© and Knoxville. 

The Twenty-ninth Pennsylvania Regiment has been or 

home from the West on furlough, having re-enlisted 
as veteran volunteers. vs 

The next day after the United States steamer Circas 
sian (Captain Eaton) left Charleston (the 9th) she cap- 
tured = aaa fr peer Minna, which prize 
—one nest of the war—she brought in tow 
Fortress Monroe last Sunday. 


Isle and at Lynchburg. To prevent its spread General 
of vaccine matter sufficient to 
persons, 


The orders under which the steamer Chesapeake was 

tured were issued from a Joun PaRkER Cap- 

n of the privateer Retribution, but now, until caught, 
Captain of the unfortunate Chesapeake, 

Mr. CLement C. Banotay, of Philadelphia, has to 
Fortress Monroe to apply to the rebel authorities | an 
Coommntion to giipr Ais sorties boouenting Seer aaae 

m 0 offer his serv in a to our suffer- 
ing soldiers in Libey Prison and em == 

Lieutenant-Colonel Henry 8. Russent, Second Massa. 
ee Cavalry’ the ft aes the Fourth Massa- 

rst 
Sane A mounted colored regiment that 


tng Oder ne Law Watssce leat Poughheepele await 
General F. P. Bam, of General Grawr’s staff, 

turned to Washington, ?—> 
The Piles teamahip Jupiter, captured while to 


run the blockade into Wilmington, was sold on W: 
at Philadelphia for twenty-nine thousand idm, ’ 


The Corps d'Afrique, under General G. L. 
p~ been stationed at urs Hictioon eines Sth capeaoe donk 
y- 


The command. of Matagorda Ba betantially 
the control of Central and wranate feana ak of all the 
important points on the east coast except Galveston. 

The Indiana soldiers in hospital, in and around Wash- 
ington, Alexandria, Baltimore, and Annapolis are to be re- 
moved to Indianapolis, 


Stone Federal foree ie now firmly planted in every rebel 


The success of our arms during the last has en- 
abled the ent to mah ¢ vebaelian ai over two 
hundred millions of dollars in the war estimates for the 

fiscal year. 


Josuva C. GuNneL1, an influential citizen of Fairfax 
County, and an ernor 
Virginia, has received from the War Depart- 
ment to visit Richmond for the of obtaining the 
release of several Union men in Castle Thunder, captured 
by Mossy's guerrillas in that County. 

Since March 1, 1861, the naval bureau has been obliged 
to order 2980 tons of powder. This vast amount has been 
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e as the most one 
d and essential re- 
na great measure upon the issue." 
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THE ARMY OF THE CUMBERLAND—CAPTURE OF REBEL 





Wi Wy Mt 
i} Ii ill rf Lil 
TT i ii 
With | vn l | 


VMN a iil Ma 
HW) 


| HN 









wr" ‘al ’ ! iH] 
CA |: A ill {Wl Au AW dlp ) f 
ti ia tt lai sal HUNAN ted) be Ll Mt Mi a | HA ta Re ith 
ee 














EL WORKS AT THE WHITE HOUSE, ON LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN, NOVEMBER 2%, 1863.—{Sax Paox 828.] 


THE ARMY OF THE CUMBERLAND—CAPTURE OF REB 

















DEcEMBER 26, 1863. ] 





— 





TOP OF LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN. SUNRISE, NOVEMBER 9% 1863 














REBEL BATTERY ON THE TOP OF LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN. 
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GENERAL HOOKER'S COLUMN STORMING LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN. 








THE CREST OF LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN 
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VERY HARD CASH. 


By CHARLES RF ADE, Esq. 
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CHAPTER LIV. 


Mr. Harpre collapsed as if he had been a 
man inflated, and that truth had punctured him. 
‘““Ah!” said he, “Ah!” said Skinner, in a 
mighty different tone: insolent triumph to wit. 

After a pause, Mr. Hardie made an effort and 
said, contemptuously ; ‘* The receipt (if any) was 
flung into the dust-hole and carried away. Do 
you think I’ve forgotten that?” 

‘‘ Don’t you believe it, Sir,” was the reply. 
‘‘While you turned your backeand sacked the 
money, I said to myself, ‘Oho, is that the game?’ 
and nailed the receipt. What a couple of scoun- 
drels we were! I wouldn't have her know it for 
all your money. Come, Sir, I see it's all right ; 
you will shell out sooner than be posted.” 

Here Peggy interposed; “Mr. Skinner be 
more considerate; my master is really poor just 
now.” 

‘That is no reason why I should be insulted 
and indicted and trampled under foot,” snarled 
Skinner, all in one breath. 

‘Show me the receipt and take my last shil- 
ling, you ungrateful, vindictive viper,” groaned 
Mr. Hardie. 

**Stuff and nonsense,” said Skinner. ‘I’m 
not a viper; I’m a man of business. Find me 
five handred pounds, and I'll show you the re- 
ceipt and keep dark. But I can’t afford to give 
it you for that, of course,” 

Skinner triamphed, and made the great man 
apologize, writhing all the time, and wishing he 
was a day-laborer with Peggy to wife, and four- 
teen honest shillings a week for his income. 
Having eaten humble pie, he agreed to meet 
Skinner next Wednesday at midnight, alone, 
under a certain lamp on the North Kensington 
road: the interval (four days) he required to 
raise money upon his scrip. Skinner bowed 
himself out, fawning triumphantly. Mr. Hardie 
stood in the middje of the room motionless, 
scowling darkly. Peggy looked at him, and 
saw some dark and sinister resolve forming in 
his mind; she divined it, as sach women can 
divine. She laid her hat J on his arm, and said, 
softly, “ Richard, it’s not worth that.” He start- 
ed to find his soul read through his body, like 
a placard through a pane of glass. He trem- 
bled. 

But it was only for a moment. ‘His blood 
be on his own head,” he snarled. ‘‘ This is not 
my seeking. He shall learn what it is to drive 
Richard Hardie to despair.” 

“No, no,” said Peggy; ‘‘there are other 
countries besides this. Why not gather all you 
have, and cross th® water? I'll follow you to 
the world’s end, Richard.” 

‘Mind your own business,” said he, fiercely. 

She made no reply, but went softly and sat 
down again, and sewed the buttons on his shirts. 
Mr, Hardie wrote to Messrs. Heathfield to get 
Hardie v. Herdie tried as soon as possible, 

Meantime came a mental phenomenon: glid- 
ing down Sackville Street, victorious, Skinner 
suddenly stopped, and clenched his hands; and 
his face writhed as if he had received a death- 
wound. In that instant Remorse had struck 
him like lightning; and, perhaps, whence comes 
the lightning. The sweet face and voice that 
had smiled on him, and cared for his body, and 
cared for his soul, came to his mind and knocked 
at his heart and conscience. He went home 
miserable with an inward conflict; and it lasted 
him all the four days: sometimes Remorse got 
the better, sometimes Avarice. He came to the 
interview still undecided what he should do. 
But, meantime, he had gone to a lawyer and 
made his will, leaving his little all to Julia Dodd : 
a bad sign this; looked like compounding with 
his awakened conscience. 

It was a dark and gusty night. Very few 
people were about. Skinner waited a little 
while, and shivered, for his avarice had post- 
poned the purchase of a great-coat until Christ- 
mas-day. At last, when the coast seemed clear, - 
Mr. Hardie emerged from a side street. Skin- 
ner put his hand to hi bosom. 

They met. Mr, Hara’ said, quietly, ‘I must 
ask you, just for form, to + how me you have the 
Receipt.” 

**Of course, Sir; but not so near please: no 
snatching, if 1 know it.” . 

*“You are wonderfully suspicious,” said Mr. 
Hardie, trying to smile. 

Skinner looked, and saw by the lamplight he 
was deadly pale. ‘Keep your distance a mo-* 
ment, Sir,” said he, and on Mr. Hardie’s com- 
plying, took the Receipt out, and held it up un- 
der the lamp. 

Instantly Mr. Hardie drew a life-preserver, 
and sprang on with a savage curse, And ut- 
tered a shriek of dismay; for he was met by the 
long shiny barrel of a horse-pistol, that Skinner 
drew from his bosom, and leveled full in the hag- 
gard face that came at him. Mr. Hardie re- 
coiled, erying, ‘‘No! no! for Heaven's sake!” 

‘What !” cried Skinner, stepping forward and 
hissing, ‘‘do you think I'm such a fool as to 
meet « thief unarmed? Come, cash up, or I'll 
blow yon to atoms,” 

“‘No, no, no!” said Mr. Hardie, piteonsly, 
retreating as Skirner marched on Fim with 
long extended pistol. ‘‘Skinner,” he stam- 
mered, ‘‘ th-this is n-not b-b-bnsiness,” 

**Cash up, then; that’s business. Fling the 
five handred pounds down, and walk away. 

: “4 it is loaded with two bullets; I'll make a 
du ble c..try on your great treacherous carcass.” 








“Tt’s no use 
you,” said Mr. Hardie, playing on his vanity. 
“*T could not get the money before Saturday, 
and so I listened to the dictates of despair. For- 
give me.” 

“Then come again Saturday night. Come 
alone, and I shall bring a man to see I'm not 
murdered. And look here, Sir, if don’t 
come to the hour and do the right thing with- 
out any more of these unbusiness-like tricks, by 
Heaven I'll smash you before noon on Monday. 

**7 ll come.” 

*«T'll blow you to Mr. Alfred and Miss Dodd.” 

*T'll come, I tell vou.” 

*«]'ll post you for a thief on every brick in the 
Exchange.” 

‘Have mercy, Skinner. Have pity on the 
wretched man whose bread you have eaten. I 
tell I'll come.” 

‘Well mind you do, then, cash and all,” said 
Skinner, sulkily, but not —_ proof against the 
reminiscences those humble words awakened. 

Each walked backward a good dozen steps, 
and then they took different roads, Skinner 
taking good care not to be tracked home. He 
went up the high stairs to the hole in the roof 
he occupied, and lighted a rush-light. He had 
half a mind to kindle a fire, he felt so chilly; 
but he had stopped up the vent, partly to keep 
out the a oom the temptation of 

However, he 


burni A the key- 
hole with paper, and also the of the win- 
dow, till he had shut the wintry air all out. 
Still then, what with the cold and what with the 
reaction after so great an ts vet = 
body began to shiver desperately. He thought 
at last he would light a foot-warmer he hed jest 
purchased for old iron at a broker's; that would 
only spend a er worth of charcoal. No 
he wouldn’t; he would look at his money; that 
would cheer him.” He unri a certain part 
of lis straw mattress and took out a bag of gold. 
He spread three hundred sovereigns on the floor 
and put the candle down among them. They 
sparkled ; they were all new ones, and he rubbed 
them with an old tooth-brush and whiting e 
week. ‘That's better than any fire,” he said, 
‘*they warm the heart. For one thing they are 
my own: at all events I did not steal them, nor 
take them of a thief for a bribe to keep dark and 
defraud honest folk.” Then remorse gripped 
him: he asked himself what he was going to 
do. ‘Torob an angel,” was the answer. ‘‘ The 
fourteen thousand pounds is all hers, and I could 
give it her ina moment. Curse him, he would 
have killed me for it.” 

Then he pottered about and took out his will. 

“ Ah,” said he, “that is all right, sofar. But 
what is a paltry three hundred when I help do 
her out of fourteen thousand? Villain!” en, 
to ease his conscience, he took a slip of paper 
and wrote on it a short account of the Receipt, 
and how he came by it, and lo! as if an unseen 
power had guided his hand, he added, ‘‘ Miss 
Dodd lives at 66 Pembroke Street, and I am go- 
ing to take it to her as soon as I am well of my 
cold.” Whether this preceded an unconscious 
resolve which had worked on him secretly for 
some time, or whether it awakened such a re- 
solve, I hardly know : but certain it is, that hav- 
ing written it, he now thought seriously of doing 
it; and, the more seri he entertained the 
thought, the more good it seemed todohim. He 
got ** The Sinner’s Friend” and another good book 
she had lent him, and read a bit: then finding 
his feet frozen he lighted his chafer and blew it 
well, and put it under his feet and read. The 
good words began to reach his heart more and 
more; so did the thought of Julia’s goodness. 
The chafer warmed his feet and legs. ‘‘ Ay,” 
said he, ‘men don’t want fires; warm the feet 
and the body warms itself.” He took out “The 
Receipt” and held it in his ey Sapo eyed it 
greedily, and asked himself could he really part 
with it. He thought he could—to Julia, Buill 
holdifig it tight in his left hand, he read on the 
good but solemn words that seemed to loosen his 
grasp upon that ill-gotten paper. ‘ How good 
it was of her,” he thought, ‘‘to come day after 
day and feed a poor little fellow like him, body 
and soul!” She asked nothing back. She didn’t 
know he could make her any return. ‘‘ Bless 
her! bless her!’ he screamed. ‘Oh, how cruel 
I have been to her, and she su kind tome! She 
would never let me want, if I took her fourteen 
thousand pounds. Like enough give me a thou- 
sand; and help me save my poor soul, that I 
shall damn if I meet him again. I won't go his 
way again. Lead us not into temptation. I re- 
pent. Lord have mercy on me a miserable sin- 
ner!” And tears bedewed those wizened cheeks, 
tears of penitence, sincere, at least for the time. 

A r now came over him, and the 
oe : fell from ‘> hand: oe resolution 
remained unshaken; by-and-by waking up from 
a sort of heavy doze he Si ts fh were, a last 
look at the receipt, and murmured, ‘‘ My head, 
how heavy it feels!” But presently he roused 
himself, full of his penitent resolution, and mur- 
mured again, brokenly, ‘ I’ll—take it to—Pem- 
broke Street to—morrow: to—mor—row.” 





CHAPTER LV. 
Mr. Harpre raised the money on his scrip, 
and at great inconvenience ; for he was holding 


on five hundred thousand pounds’ worth of old 
Turkish Bonds over an unfavorable settling day, 
and wanted every shilling to pay his brokur. if 
they did not rise by next settling day he was 
a beggar. However, being now a desperate 
gamester, and throwing for his last stake, he 
borrowed this sum, and took it with a heavy 
heart to his appointment with Skinner. Skinner 
never came. Mr. Hardie waited till one o'clock. 
Two o'clock. No Skinner. Mr. Hardie went 
home hugging his five hundred pounds, but very 
uneasy. Next day he consulted Peggy. She 
shook her head, and said it looked very ugly. 





ing to deceive such a man as | Skinner had, most likely, got angrier and angric- 


with thinking on the assault. ‘‘ You will never 
see him again till the day of the trial: and then 
he will go down and bear false witness against 
you. Why not leave the country ?” 

‘How can I, simpleton? My is all 
locked up in time-bargains. No, I'm tied to the 
stake ; I'll fight to the last: and, if I’m defeated 
and disgraced, I'll die, and end it.” 

Peggy implored him not to talk so. “I've 
been down to the court,” said she, , “& 
see what it is like. There's a great hall; and 
he must pass through that to get into the little 

laces where they try "em. Let me be in that 
Pall with the five hundred pounds, and I prom- 
ise you he shall never appear ay We 
will both go; you with the money, I with my 
woman's tongue.” 

He gave her his hand like a shaky monarch, 
and said she had more wit than he had. 

Mr. Heathfield, who had contrived to 
Hardie v. Hardie six times in = of Compton, 
could not hurry it on now with his co-operation. 
It hung fire from some cause or another a good 
fortnight; and in this fortnight Hardie senior 
endured the tortures of suspense. Skinner made 
no sign. At last, there stood upon the paper, 
for next day, a short case of disputed contract, 
and Hardie v. Hardie. 

The witnesses subpeenaed on either side in 
Hardie v. Hardie began to arrive at ten o'clock, 
and a tall, stately man Westminster 
Hall, to see if Skinner came with them; all oth- 
er anxieties had merged in this: for the counsel 
had assured him if nothing n turned 
up, Thomas Hardie would have a verdict, or if 
not, the damages would be nominal. 

Now, this day, I must premise, was to settle 
the whole lawsuit; for, while trial of the issue 
was being postponed and postponed, the legal 
question had been argued and disposed of. The 
very Queen’s counsel, unfavorable to the suit, 
was briefed with Garrow’s views, and delivered 
them in court with more skill, clearness, and 
effect than Garrow ever could; then sat down, 
and whispered over rather contemptuously to 


Mr. Compton, ‘That is your argument, I 
think.” 

“ And admirably put,” whispered the attor- 
ney, in reply. 

*“Well; now hear Saunders knock it to 
pieces.” 


Instead of that, it was Sergeant Saunders that 
got maltreated: first one judge had a peck at 
him: then another: till they left him scarce a 
feather to fly with; and when Alfred's counsel 
rose to reply, the judges stopped him, and the 
chief of the court, Alfred’s postponing enemy, 
delivered his judgment after this fashion: 

** We are all of opinion that this is bad 
in law. By the common law of England no 

m can be as a lunatic unless 
actually insane at the time. It has been held so 
for centuries, and down to the last case. And 
wisely: for it would be most dangerous to the 
liberty of the subject, if a man could be impris- 
oned without remedy unless he could prove mala 
fides m the breast of the party incarcerating him. 
As for » papa 7 _- = ro matter, 
but rather the reverse; for ly protects 
7 authorized persons acting under the order 

we from the protection of tho suamale the 
except protection statute 
person making the erder. 

The three puisné judges concurred, and gave 
similar reasons. One of them said that if A. im- 
prisoned B. for a felon, and B. sued him, it was 
no defense to say that B., in his opinion, had 
imitated “~" They cited Elliot v. Allen, 
Anderdon v. Burrows, and Lord Mansfield’s 
— in a very old case, the name of which 

have unfortunately forgotten, 

Judgment was entered for the plaintiff; and 
the defendant's ingenious struck off the rec- 
ord; and Hardie v. Hardie became the leading 
case. But in law one party often wins the skirm- 
ish and the other the battle. The d fight, 
as I have already said, was to be ro mg 

But the high hopes and ardor with which the 
young lovers had once come into court were now 
worn out by the postponement swindle, and the 
adverse events delay had brought on them. Al- 
fred was not there: he was being examined in 
the schools; and had plumply refused to leave a 
tribunal that named its day and kept it—for 
Westminster, until his counsel should have act- 
ually opened the case. He did not believe trial 
by jury would ever be allowed him. Julia was 
there, but sad and comparatively listless. One 
of those strange vague reports, which often her- 
ald more circumstantial accounts, had come 
home, whispering darkly that her father was 
dead, and buried on an island in the South Sea. 
She had kept this report from her mother, con- 
trary to Edward’s wish: but she implored him 
to restrain his fatal openness. In one thing both 
these sorely tried young people agreed, that there 
could be no marriage with Alfred now. But 
here again Julia entreated her brother not to be 
candid ; not to tell Alfred this at present. ‘‘ Ob, 
do not go and dispirit him just now,” she said, 
‘‘or he will do something rash. No, he must 
and shall get his first class, and win his trial ; 
and then - know any lady will be too proud 
to marry him; and, when he is ied and 
happy, you can tell him I did all 1 could for 
him, and hunted up the witnesses, and was his 
loving friend, though I could not—be—his— 
wife.” 

She could not say this without erying ; but she 
said it for all that, meant it too. 

Besides helping Mr. Compton to get up the 
evidence, this true and earnest friend and lover 
had attended the court day after day, to watch 
how things were done, and, woman-like, to see 
what pleased and what displeased the court. 
And so at last the court crier cried, with a loud 
voice, “Hardie v. Hardie!” Julia’s eyes roved 

very anxiously for Alfred, and up rose Mr. Gar- 











have been first, the plea of not guilty, 
which is a al plea; also another plea, which 
has been demurred to, and struck off the rec. 
ord; and, , that at the time of the alleged 
im ment the plaintiff was of unsound mind 

a fit person to be confined; which is the is. 


¥. aaa cali a aol Olaeet aie 
prompt se a b 
ad retai 


thing. He had a prodigious business, and was 
rather indolent, and often skimmed his brief at 
home, and then mastered it in court—if he got 
time. Now, it is a good general’s policy to open 
a plaintiffs case , and reserve your rheto- 
rie for the reply ; and Mr. Colt always took this 
line when his manifold ts compelled 
ie, 04 ts Fiselie vids. to saath tat anne 
first and learn it afterward. I will 

that in the course of his ope 


ically ; so did poor Julia, and her cheeks burned 
and her eyes flashed indignant fire. And, hor- 
ror of horrors! Alfred did not appear. 

Mr. Colt’s opening may be thus condensed: 
The plaintiff was a young gentleman of great 
promise and distinction, on whom, as usual in 
these cases of false imprisonment, money was 
settled. He was a distinguished student at Eton 
and Oxford, and no doubt was ever expressed 
of his sanity till he proposed to marry, and take 
his money out of his trustees’ hands by a mar- 
riage settlement. On this his father, who up to 
that time had managed his funds as principal 
trustee, showed him great personal hostility for 
some time, and looked out for a tool: that tool 
was soon found in his brother, the defendant, a 

who, it would be proved, had actually not 
seen the plaintiff for a year and a half, yet, with 
great recklessness and inhumanity, had signed 
away his liberty and his iness behind his 

k. Then tools of another kind—the kind 
that any body can buy, a couple of doctors— 

ws easily found to sign the certifi- 


, decoyed this 
young gentleman away on his wedding pad cond 
—on his wedding morning, gentlemen, mark 
that—and consigned him to the worst of all dun- 
geons. What he suffered there he must himself 
relate to you: for we, who have the ha to 
walk abroad in the air of reason and li , are 
little able to realize the agony of mind endured 
a sane man confined among the insane. 

we undertake is to prove his sanity up to 
the very hour of his incarceration ; and also that 
he was sane at the time when a brutal at- 
per to recapture him by violence was made 
thé defendant's order, and defeated by his 
own remarkable intelligence and courage. Along 
with the facts the true reason why he was im- 
will probably come out. But I am not 
und to prove sinister motives. It is for the 
defendant to prove, if he can, that he had lawful 
motives for a lawless act; and that he exercised 
due precaution, and did not lend himself reck- 
lessly to the dark designs of others. If he suc- 
in this, that may go in mitigation of dam- 
ages though it can not affect the verdict. Our 
principal object is the verdict, which will remove 
the foul aspersion cast on my injured client, and 
restore him to society. And to this verdict we 
are entitled, unless the other side can prove the 
plaintiff was insane. Call Alfred Hardie. 

And with this he sat down. 

An official called Alfred Hardie very loud ; he 
made no reply. Julia rose from her seat wi 
dismay painted on her countenance. Comp- 
ton’s, Garrow’s, and Colt’s heads clashed to- 


ther. 
ri Colt jumped up again, and said, ‘“‘My 
Lud, I was not aware the gentleman they accuse 
of insanity is just being examined for high honors 
in the University of Oxford.” Aside to Comp- 
ton, “And if he doesn’t come, you may give 
them the verdict.". ; 

“Well,” said the judge, ‘‘I suppose he wiil 

before you close your case.” 

On this the three heads clashed again, and 

Saunders, Py for the defendant, popped up 
great 


and said politeness, and “ —_ 
of “My Lud I can quite understan 

"friend's hesitation to produce his 

** You nothing about the matter,” 
said Colt, cav “Call Mr. Harrington. 

Mr. Harrington was Alfred’s tutor at Eton, 

and deposed to his san there: he was not 

cross After went on step 


h witness for every six months, 

Wt ioe oe bik close to the date of his in- 
: then put in one of Julia’s wit- 

nesses, who swore os had 0 
to him like a sane person that very morning; 
and repeated what had id. Cross-examina- 
tion only elicited that he and Alfred were no 
jonger good friends, which rather strengthened 
the evidence. Then Giles and Hannah, now 


and that Alfred had given them money since, 
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But this was half-cured on re-examination, by 
being set down to gratitude on Alfred's part. 
And now the judge went to luncheon: and in 
came a telegraphic message to say Alfred was in 
the fast train coming up. This was good news, 
and bad. They had hoped he would drop in be- 
fore. They were approaching that period of the 
case, when not to call the plaintiff must produce 
a vile impression. ‘The judge, out of good-na- 
ture I suspect, was longer at lm *heon than usn- 
al, and every minute was so much gained to Mr. 
Compton and Julia, who were in a miserable 
state of anxiety. Yet it was equaled by Richard 
Hardie’s, who never entered the court, but paced 
the hall the livelong day to intercept Noah Skin- 
ner. And, when I tell you that Julia had con- 
sulted Mr. Green, and that he had instantly pro- 
nounced Mr. Barkington to be a man from Bark- 
ington who knew the truth about the fourteen 
thousand pounds, and that the said Green and 
his myrmidons were hunting Mr. Barkington 
like beagles, you will see that R. Hardie’s was 
no vain terror. At last the judge returned, and 
Mr. Colt was obliged to put in his reserves; so 
called Dr. Sampson. Instantly a very dull trial 
became an amusing one; the scorn with which 
he treated the opinion of Dr. Wycherley and Mr. 
Speers, and medical certificates in general, was 
so droll coming from a doctor, and so racily ex- 
pressed, that the court was convulsed. in 
cross-examination by Saunders he sparred away 
in such gallant style with that accomplished ad- 
vocate that it was mighty refreshing. The judge 
~ in a few intelligent questions after counsel 

ad done, and surprised all the doctors in court 
with these words: ‘“‘I am aware, Sir, that you 
were the main instrument in pitting down blood- 
letting in this country.” 

What made Sampson's evidence particularly 
strong was that he had seen the plaintiff the 
evening before his imprisonment. 

At this moment three men, all of them known 
to the reader, entered the court ; one was our old 
acquaintance Fullalove, another was of course 
ee : and the third was the missing plaint- 


A buzz announced his arrival; and expecta- 
tion rose high. Mr. Colt called him with ad- 
mirably-feigned nonchalance: he stepped into 
the box, and there was a murmur of surprise and 
admiration at his bright countenance and mar: - 
ly bearing. 

Of course to give his evidence would be to 
write ‘*Hard Cash” over again. It is enough 
to say that his examination in chief lasted all 
that day, and an hour of the next. 

Colt took him into the asylum, and bade him 
say what he had suffered there to swell the dam- 
ages. The main points his examination in chief 
established were his sanity during his whole 
life, the money settled on him, the means the 
doctors took to irritaté him, and then sign him 
excited, the subserviency of his uncle to his fa- 
ther, the double motive his father had in getting 
him imprisoned ; the business of the £14,000. 

When Colt sat down at eleven o'clock on the 
second day, the jury looked indignant, and the 
judge looked very grave, and the case very black. 

Mr. Saunders electrified his attorney by say- 
ing, ** My advice is, don’t cross-examine him. 

Heathfield implored him not to take so strange 
a course. 

On this Saunders shrugged his shoulders, 
rose, and cross-examined Alfred about the vision 
of one Captain Dodd he had seen, and about his 
suspicions of his father. ‘‘Had not Richard 
Hardie always been a kind and liberal father ?” 
To this he assented. ‘Had he not sacrificed a 
large fortune to his creditors?” Plaintiff be- 
lieved so. ‘*On reflection, then, did not plaint- 
iff think he must have been under an illusion ?” 
No; he had gone by direct evidence. 

Confining himself sagaciously to this one ques- 
tion, and exerting all his skill and pertinacity, 
Saunders succeeded in convincing the court that 
the Hard Cash was a myth: a pure chimera. 
The defendant's case looked up; for there are 
many intelligent madmen with a single illusion. 

The re-examination was of course very short, 
but telling; for Alfred swore that Miss Julia 
Dodd had helped him to e home the phan- 
tom of her father, and that Miss Dofld had a 
letter from her father to say that he was about 
to sail with the other phantom, the £14,000. 

Here Mr. Saunders interposed, and said that 
evidence was inadmissible. Let him call Miss 
Dodd. 

Colt.—How do you know I'm not going to 
call her? 

The Judge.—If you are, it is superfluous; if 
not, it is inadmissible. 

Mr. Compton cast an inquiring glance up ata 
certain gallery. A beautiful girl bowed her head 


in reply, with a warm blush and such a flash of © 


her eye, and Mr. Colt said, ‘‘As my learned 
friend is afraid to cross-examine the plainsiff on 
any point but this, and as I mean fo respond to 
his challenge, and call Miss Dodd, I will not 
trouble the plaintiff any further. 

Through the whole ordeal Alfred showed a 
certain flavor of Eton and Oxford that won all 
hearts. His replies were frank and honest, and 
under cross-examination he was no more to be 
irritated than if Saunders had been Harrow 
bowling at him, or the Robin sparring with him. 
The sergeant, who was a gentleman, indicated 
some little regret at the possible annoyance he 
was causing him. Alfred replied, with a grand 
air of good fellowship, ‘‘ Do not think so poorly 
of me as to suppose I feel aggrieved because you 
are an able advocate and do your duty to your 
client, Sir.” 

The Judge.—That is very handsomely said. 
1 am afraid you have got an awkward customer, 
in a case of this kind, brother Saunders. 

Sergt. S.—It is not for want of brains he is 


anh we et 
= —That is a comfort, any way. (Laugh- 
ter. 
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When counsel had done with him, the judge 
used his right, and put several shrewd and un- 
usual questions to him: asked him to define in- 
sanity : he said he could only do it by examples : 
and he abridged several intelligent madmen, 
their words and ways; and contrasted them 
with the five or six sane people he had fallen in 
with in asylums; showing his lordship plainly 
that he could tell any insane person whatever 
from a sane one, and vice versa. ‘This was the 
most remarkable part of the trial, to sce this 
shrewd old judge extracting from a real observer 
and logical thinker those positive indicia of san- 
ity and insanity, which exist, but which no law- 
yer has ever yet been able to extract from any 
psychological physician in the witness-box. At 
last, he was relieved, and sat sucking an orange 
among the spectators; for they had parched his 
throat among them, I promise you. 

Julia Dodd entered the box, and a sunbeam 
seemed to fill the court. She knew what to do: 


her left hand was gloved, but her white right 


hand bare. She kissed the book, and gave her 
evidence in her clear, mellow, melting voice ; 
gave it reverently and modestly, for to her the 
court was a church. She said how long she 
had been acquainted with Alfred, and how his 
father was adverse, and her mother had thought 
it was because they did not pass for rich, and 
Hfid told her they were rich, and with this she 
— David's letter, and she also swore to 
aving met Alfred and others carrying her father 
in a swoon from his father's very door. She 
deposed to Alfred’s sanity on her wedding eve, 
and on the day his recapture was attempted. 

Saunders, against his own judgment, was in- 
structed to cross-examine her; and, without 
meaning it, he put a question which gave her 
deep distress. ‘‘Are you now engaged to the 
plaintiff?” She looked timidly round, and saw 
Alfred, and hesitated. The sergeant pressed her 
polieelys but firmly. 

‘* Must I reply to that ?” she said, piteously. 

“*Tf you please.” 

“Then, no. Another misfortune has now 
separated him and me forever.” 

** What is that, pray ?”’ 

“* My father is said to have died at sea: and 
my mother thinks /e is to blame.” 

The Judge, to Saunders.—-What on earth has 
this to do with Hardie against Hardie? 

Saunders.—You are warmly interested in the 
plaintiff's success ? 

Julia.—Oh yes, Sir. 

Colt (aside to Garrow.—The fool is putting 
his foot into it: there’s not a jury in England 
that would give a verdict to part two interesting 
young lovers. ) 

Saunders.—You are attached to him? 

Julia.—Ah, that I do. 

This burst, intended for poor Alfred, not the 
court, baffled cross-examination and grammar 
and every thing else. Saunders was kind and 
generous, and said no more. 

Colt cast a glance of triumph, and declined to 
re-examine. ~ He always let well alone. The 
judge, however, evinced a desire to trace the 
fourteen thousand pounds from Caleutta; but 
Julia could not help him: that mysterious sum 
had been announced by letter as about to sail, 
and then no more was heard about it till Alfred 
accused his father of having it. All endeavors 
to fill this hiatus failed. However, Julia, ob- 
serving that in courts material objects affect the 
mind most, had provided herself with all the 
pieces de conviction she could find, and she pro- 
duced her father’s empty pocket-book, and said, 
when he was brought home senseless, this was 
in his breast-pocket. 

‘*Hand it up to me,” said the judge. Le ex- 
amined it, and said it had been in the water. 

**Captain Dodd was wrecked off the French 
coast,”’ suggested Mr. Saunders. 

“*My learned friend had better go into the 
witness-box, if he means to give evidence,” said 
Mr. Colt. ” 

**You are very much afraid of a very Jittle 
trath,” retorted Saunders, 

The judge stopped this sham rencontre, by 
asking the witness whether her father had been 
wrecked. She said ‘‘ Yes.” 

** And that is how the money was lost,” per- 
sisted Saunders. 

** Possibly,” said the judge. 

**T'm darned if it was,” said Joshua F ullalove, 

composedly. 
Instantly, all heads were turned in amazement 
at this audacious interruption to the soporific 
decorum of an English court. The transatlantic 
citizen received this battery of eyes with com- 
plete imperturbability. 

** Si-lence!” roared the crier, awaking from a 
nap, with an instinct that something unusual 
had ned. But the shrewd old judge had 
caught the sincerity with which the words were 
uttered; and put on his spectacles to examine 
the speaker. 

“‘Are you for the plaintiff or the defend- 
ant?” 

**T don’t know either of 'enr from Adam, my 
lord. But I know Captain Dodd's pocket-book 
by the bullet-hole.” 

“Indeed! You had better call this witness, 
Mr. Colt.” 

“Your lordship must excuse me; I am quite 
content with the evidence.” 

** Well, then, I shall call him as amicus curiz ; 
“a the defendant's counsel can cross-examine 

Fullalove went into the box, was sworn, iden- 
tified the pocket-book, and swore he had seen 
fourteen thousand pounds in it on two occasions. 
With very little prompting, he told the sea-fight, 
and the Indian darkey’s attempt to steal the 
money, and pointed out Vespasian as the rival 
darkey who had baffled the attempt. Then he 
told the shipwreck to an audience now breath- 
less—and imagine the astonished interest with 
which Julia and Edward listened to this stran- 





ger telling them the new strange story of their 
own father !—and lastly, the attempt of the two 
French wreckers and assassins, and how it had 
been baffled. And so the mythical cash was 
tracked to Boulogne. 

The judge then put this question, “ Did Cap- 
_ Dodd tell you what he intended to do with 
it?” 

Fullalove (reverently).—I think, my lord, he 
said he was going to give it to his wife. (Sharp- 
ly.) Well, what is it, old hoss? What are you 
making mugs at me for? don’t you know it's 
clean against law to telegraph a citizen in the 
witness-box ? _ 

The Judge.—This won't do; this won't do. 

The Crier.—Si-lence in the court ! 

“Do you hyar now what his lordship says?” 
said Fullalove, with ready tact. “If you know 
any thing more, come up hyar and swear it like 
an enlightened citizen; do you think I'm going 
to swear for tew.” With this Vespasian and 
Fullalove proceeded to change places amidst 
roars of laughter at the cool off-hand way this 
pair arranged forensicalities ; but Sergeant Saun- 
ders requested Fullalove to stay where he was. 
“Pray, Sir,” said he, slowly, ‘“‘ who retained 
you for a witness in this cause ?”’ 

Fullalove looked puzzled. ’ 

“Of course some’ asked you to drop in 
here so very accidentally: come now, who was 
it?” 

“I'm God Amighty’s witness dropped from 
the clouds, I cal’late.” 

“Come, Sir, no prevarication. How came 
you here just at the nick of time ?” 

“Counselor, when I'm treated polite I'm ile, 
but rile me and raise my dander I'm thunder 
stuffed with pison: don’t you, and I’}l tell you. 
I have undertaken to educate this yar darkey”— 
here he stretched out a long arm, and laid his 
hand on Vespasian’s woolly pate—‘‘ and I'm 
bound to raise him to the Eu-ropean model.” 
(Laughter.) ‘So I said to him, coming over 
Westminster Bridge, Now there’s a store hyar 
where they sell a very extraordinary Fixin; and 
it’s called Justice; they sell it tarnation dear ; 
but prime. So I make tracks for the very court 
where I got the prime article three years ago, 
against a varmint that was breaking the seventh 
and eighth commandments over me, adulterating 
my patent and then stealing it. Blast him!" 
(A roar of laughter.) ‘And coming along I 
said this old country’s got some good pints after 
all, old hoss. One is, they'll sell you justice 
dear, but prime, in these yar courts, if you were 
born at Kamschatkee; and the other is, hyar 
darkeys are free as air, disenthralled by the uni- 
versal genius of British liberty ; and then I pitch- 
ed Counselor Curran’s bunkum into this darkey, 
and he sucked it in like mother’s milk, and in 
we came on tip-toe, and the first thing we heard 
was a free-born Briton treated wus than ever a 
nigger in Old Kentuck, decoyed away from his 
gal, shoved into a darned mad-house—the dar- 
bies clapped on him—” 

**We don’t want your comments on the case, 
Sir.” 

“*No, nor any other free and enlightened 
citizen's, I reckon. Wa'al, Vespasian and me 
sat like mice in a snow-drift, and hid our feel- 
ings out of good manners, being strangers, till 
his lordship got e-tarnally fixed about the cap- 
tain’s pocket-book. Vesp., says I, this hurts 
my feelings powerful. Says I, this hyar lord 
did the right thing about my patent, he summed 
up just: and now he is in an everlasting fix him- 
self; one good turn deserves another, I'll get 
him out of this fix, any way.” Here the witness 
was interrupted with a roar of laughter that 
shook the court. Even the judge leaned back 
and chuckled, genially, though quietly. And 
right sorrowful was every Briton there when 
Saunders closed abruptly the cross-examination 
of Joshua Fullalove. 

His lordship then said he wished to ask Ves- 
pasian a question. 

Saunders lost patience. ‘‘ What, another ami- 
cus curiw, my lud! This is unprecedented.” 

“Excuse my curiosity, Brother Saunders,” 
said the judge, poe “T wish to trace this 
£14,000 as far as possible. Have you any par- 
ticular objection to the truth on this head of evi- 
dence ?” 

**No, my lud, I never urge objections when I 
can’t enforce them.” , 

“Then you are a wise man. (To Vespasian 
after he had been sworn.) Pray did Caytain 
Dodd tell you what he intended to do with this 
money ?” 

“Is, massa judge, massa captan told dis child 
he got a branker in some place in de ole cuntry, 
called Barkinton. And he said dis branker bery 
good branker, much sartainer not to break dan 
the brank of England. (A howl.) De captan 
said he take de money to dis yer branker, and 
den hab no more trouble with it. Den it off my 
stomach, de captan say, and dis child heerd him. 
Yah!” 


The plantiff's case being apparently con- 
cluded, the judge went to luncheon, 

In the buzz that followed, a note was handed 
to Mr. Compton: “Skinner! On a hot scent. 
Sure to find him to-day.—N.B. He is wanted by 
another party. There is something curious a 
foot!” 

Compton wrote on a slip, ‘‘ For Heaven's sake 
bring him directly. In half an hour it will be 
too late.” 

Green hurried out and nearly ran against Mr. 
Richard Hardie, who was moodily pacing West- 
minster Hall at the climax of his own anxiety. 
To him all turned on Skinner. Five minutes 
passed, ten, fifteen, twenty: all the plantiff's 
party had their eyes on the door; but Green did 
not return; and the judge did. Then to gain 
a few minutes more, Mr. Colt, instructed by 
Compton, rose and said with great solemnity, 





“ We are about to call our last witness; the liy- 
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ing have testified to my client's sanity; and now 
we shall read you the testimony of the dead.” 

Saunders.—That I object to, of course. 

Colt.—Does my learned friend mean to say 
he objects at random ? 

Saunders.—Nothing of the kind. I object on 
the law of evidence, a matter on which my 
learned friend seems to be ander a hallucination 
as complete as his clients about that £14,000. 

Colt.— There's none ever feared 

That the truth should be heard 
But they whom the trath would indict 

Saunders.—I've as little respect for old songs 
in a court of justice as I have for new law. 

Colt.—Really my learned friend is the ob- 
jective case incarnate. (To Compton.—I can't 
keep this nonsense up forever. Is Skinner 
come?) He has a Mania for objection, and 
with your lordship's permission I'll buy a couple 
of doctors and lock him up in an asylum as he 
leaves the court this afternoon. (Laughter). 

The Judge.—A very good plan: then you'll 
no longer feel the weight of his abilities. I 
conclude Mr. Colt you intend to call a witoess 
who will swear to the deceased person's hand- 
writing, and that it was written in the knowl- 
edge Death was at hand. 

Colt,—Certainly, my lord. I can call Miss 
Julia Dodd. 

Saunders.—That I need not take the trouble 
of objecting to. 

The Judge (with some surprise)—~No, Mr. 
Colt. That will neverdo. You have examined 
her, and re-examined her. 

I need hardly say Mr. Colt knew very well he 
could not call Julia Dodd. But he was fighting 
for seconds now, to get in Skinner. ‘‘ Call Ed- 
ward Dodd.” 

Edward was sworn, and asked if he knew the 
late Jane Hardie. 

“T knew her well,” said he 

**Ts that her handwriting ?” 

“Tt is.” 

“Where was it written?” 

“In my mother’s house, at Barkington.” 

** Loader what circumstances ?” 

‘She was dying—of a blow given her by a 
maniac called Maxiey.” 

**Maxley!” said the judge to counsel, “IT 
remember the Queen v. Maxley. I tried it my 
self at the assizes: it was for striking a young 
lady with a bludgeon, of which she died. Max- 
ley was powerfully defended ; “and it was proved 
that his wife had died, and he had been driven 
mad for a time, by her father’s bank breaking. 
The jury would bring in a verdict that was no 
verdict at all; as I took the liberty to tell them 
at thetime. The judges dismissed it, and Max- 
ley was eventually discharged.” 

Colt.—"‘ No doubt that was the case, my 
lord.” To the witness.—‘' Did Jane Hardie 
know she was dying ?” 

**Oh yes, Sir. She told us all so.” 

‘*To whom did she give this letter?” 

**To my sister.” 

‘*Oh, to your sister? To Mis Julia Dodd?” 

** Yes, Sir. But not for herself. It was to 
give to Alfred Hardie.” 

“Can you read the letter? it is rather faintly 
written. It is written in pencil, my lord,” 

**1 could read it, Sir; but I hope you will ex- 
cuse me, She that wrote it was very, very dear 
to me.” 

The young man’s fall voice faltered as he at- 
tered these words, and he turned bis lion-like 
eyes soft and imploring on the judge. That 
venerable and shrewd old man, learned in hu- 
man nature as well as in law, comprehended in 
a moment, and said, kindly, “ You misunder- 
stand him. Witnesses do not read Ictters out in 
court. Let the letter be handed up to me.” 
This was fortunate, for the court cuckoo, who 
intones most letters, would have read all the 
sense and pathos out of this with his monoto 
nous sing-song. 

The judge read it carefully to himself with his 
glasses, and told the jury it seemed a genuine 
doenment; then the crier cried ‘‘ Silence in the 
court!” and his lordship tuwed toward the jury 
and read the letter slowly and solemnly : 

“Dean, pean Broturr,—Your roor ir. 
TLE JANE LIES DYING, SUDDENLY BUT NOT PALN 
FULLY, AND MY LAST EARTHLY THOUGHTS ane 
FOR MY DARLING BROTHER. Some WickEeD 
PERSON HAS SAID YOU AkE INSANE. I DENY 
THIS WITH MY DYING BREATH AND MY DYING 
waxy. You CAME TO ME THE NIGHT BEFORS 
THE WEDDING THAT WAS TO BE, AND TALKED 
TO ME MOST CALMLY, RATIONALLY, AND KINDLY; 
so THAT I COULD NOT RESIST YOUR REASONS, 
AND WENT TO YOU WEDDING, WHICH, TILL 
THES, I piD NoT INTEND. Sow THESE WORDS 
TO YOUR SLANDERERS wHen I AM NO MoKE, 
Bur on! ALFRED, EVEN THIS 18 OF LITTLE MO- 
MENT COMPARED WITH THE WORLD TO COME. 
By ALL OUR APFECTION GRANT ME ONE RE- 
quest. BATTERED, WOUNDED, DYING IN MY 
PRIME, WHAT WOULD BE MY CONDITION BUT FOR 
Tne Saviour, WHom | HAVE LOVED, AND wit 
whom I nore s00n TO Be. He smoorns THE 
BED OF DEATH For ME, He LIGHTS THE DARK 
VALLEY; I REJOICE TO DIE AND Be wirn Him 
On, TuRS TO Him, DEAR BROTHER, WITHOUT 
ONE HOUR'S DELAY, ANO THEN HOW SHORT WILL 
BE THIs PARTING! THIS 18 YOUR DYING SISTER'S 
ONE REQUEST, WHO LOVES YOU DEARLY.” 

With the exception of Julia's sobs, not a sor 
was heard as the judge read it. Many ev «ae 
wet: and the judge himself was visib’ rected, 
and pressed his handkerchief a * went to his 
eyes. “These are the words’ a Christian wo- 
man, gentlemen,” he said: _.a there was silence. 
A girl’s hand seemed *) have risen from the 
grave to defend he. vrother and rend the veil 
from falsehood 

Mr. Colt, »ut of pure tact, subdued his voice 
to the key of the sentiment thus awakened, and 
said, impressively, ‘‘ Gentlemen of the jury, that 





is our case;”” and so sat down. 
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FROM RICHMOND. 


At Manassas, on the Confederate left, stood a 
little group of houses and a battery of sixteen guns, 
and twice over our troops themselves of 
this important point. Working like bees amidst 
a storm of balls, they constructed a masked bat- 
tery, and posted there Ricketts and Griffin; and 
from this plateau our guns thandered at the Con- 
federate columns, fairly riddling them, Nothing 
human could stand such a scorching feu d'enfer. 
The enemy brought up a battery in all haste, and 
the first shot hurtling in among them killed the 
officer in command and four or five of the gunners, 
and knocked over two of their guns. He formed 
his battalions, and our batteries broke them, and 
while this was going on Jackson and Ewell had 
harled themselves on our centre, and been thrust 
back, and come stubbornly again to the charge, 
but only succeeded in stemming our advance, not 
turning it; and right on, and up to the blazing 
muzzies of the gung came Johnston, for the honor 
of the South, in thelgrry madness of despair, while 
down with knapsack and cumbrance of all sorts, 
and headlong to the rescue, rushed Corcoran’s men 
to held them back at bayonet peint. 

I write, and you will read, brain and body 
clogged with no more than the day’s usual weari- 
ness, aud with the thermometer at some comforta- 
ble degree ; but this was that sultry, panting 21st 
of July, when the breezeless air seemed to gasp and 
dic under the relentless down-striking heat; and 
for more than five hours had these men been on 
the stretch between triamph, and despair, and 
grief, and hate, and revenge; these were enough, 
but for more than five hours also had these men 
strained every muscle to the utmost, and shouted, 
and struck, and shot, and charged, and stood shoul- 
der to shoulder, with the whole of whatever heart, 
and fire, and resolve there was found in them. 
Like rocks they stood—but rocks have not muscles 
that relax, and limbs of flesh that give, and veins 
that bleed, and even they crumble away before the 
pertinacity of the sea; and now against that human 
wearied wall flung itself another wave, Texans and 
Louisianians, fresh for combat and closing in hand 
to hand. 

The faithful guns must now be silent lest they 
strike a friend in the struggling mass, and every 
where our men fall, give back, retreat—but now 
the men of Longstreet and Beauregard were mowed 
down, disordered, thrown into wild panic, driven 
to the very woods; and Heintzelman and Burn- 
side thundered down on wearied Johnston, and 
Jackson made his last despairing stand and earned 
there his soubriquet of “ Stonewall,’’ but all in vain, 
and Longstreet was said to be killed, and as the 
Leaten Confederate masses came staggering back, 
“ Run” was shouted from rank to rank. 

At that moment the Southern army was routed : 
then in that last despair was seen the dust and 
gleam, and heard the steady advancing tramp all 
day looked and prayed for; and headlong on the 
exhausted victors fell Kirby Smith and his thirty 
thousand men, and for us there were no reinforce- 
ments. Patterson was dancing about at Martins- 
burg on the sharp look-out for General Johnston, 
who had fooled him with an extensive cavalry 
movement, and then marched quietly off to Man- 
assas: and this was no longer a battle but a mas- 
sucre. 

The Confederates broke ranks in the hot pursuit 
and came on pell-mell, bowie-knife in hand, stab- 
bing and cutting down on every side. Close on our 
heeis thundered Stuart’s Cavalry; fast in among 
is fell the shots from Kemper's battery. It was 
as if all hell had broken loose, and at each addi- 
tional horror the great helpless throng surged, and 
pushed, and thrust aside, and trampled down, in a 
fresh paroxysm of panic: a more hopeless, shame- 
ful, horrible rout, batile-fleld never saw! Some 
regiments stood at bay, Corcoran’s for one, and here 
and there a man, Louis Balfour among the number. 

It was like him. In our school frays he never 
gave in, though the boy who had him down might 
be pounding his face to a jelly. Now he sternly 
faced the onward rush till a shot sent him rolling 
over an embankment, where he lay helpless. What 
we call accidents are God's tools ; some of the mean- 
est of them have led to the discovery of empires, 
been the turning point of battles, and upset the 
balance of power. That tumble saved Louis’s life 
—took him first from under the hoofs of Stuart's 
Cavalry, and in the second place saved him from 
something worse —the knives of those who were 
rifling the dead and wounded. 

He was lying on a horrible pile of ghastly corpses, 
wounded men, fragments of guns, and bodies of 
horses, all heaped pell-meli together. Groans, the 
shouts of drunken men, and occasional shots filled 
the air with dismal clamor. The heat was stifling, 
the pain of bis wound was something, the utter 
hopelessness worst of all. Death played on a dul- 
cimer that night for Louis Balfour, yet he lived. 

Little preparation had been made even for the 
Confederate wounded, and in the frenzy of their 
exultation few thought of them at all; as for their 
prisoners, it was getting well on in the next day 
before care of any sort was bestowed upon them. 
Then some officers of a larger humanity made of 
the shot-riddled houses, so fiercely fought for on the 
Confederate left, a temporary hospital, and here 
imong others they brought Captain Balfour. The 
Confederate staff of surgeons was so insufficient 
that they had asked the help of the medical men 
among their prisoners. One of these stopped short 
where Louis lay, pale, mute, covered with stains 
of blood and earth, and the grime of powder. 

“Why, Balfour! you here? I thought you 
safely off.” 

At that name a Confederate surgeon turned 
sharp about. 

‘‘ Balfour! what Balfour? Louis, is it possible? 
Dear old fellow, don't you know me ?” 

The speaker was John Balfour, own cousin to 
Louis. 

‘“*! claim this prisoner,” hesaidatonce. ‘‘ The 
Government has already too many on its hands, 
and he ig as safe with me as in the hospital wards.” 





= 
“ ” 


. Louis feebly from the stretch- 
er, ‘I won't do it!” 


“Won't do what ?” 

“Give my parole. If I go with you I shall be 
on honor not to run away. Now, if I get well, I 
mean to run the first chance I get.” 

“* Good!” cried Daisy Balfour, John’s sister, when 
she heard it. ‘* He is a true Balfour.” 

‘Oh, perhaps he has the Northern proclivity for 
running,” put in Lieutenant Gillespie, smoothly. 

Daisy flushed. John gave his broad shoulders a 


shake. 

‘* My dear Gillespie, the Federals fought as well 
as we. If Patterson had come down on you when 
Jackson made that last ‘ally, as Kirby did on 
them, you would have run too.” 

“Never! Legarde meurt, mais ne se rende pas.” 

John’s eyes twinkled roguishly. 

“Facts are stubborn things. We did run, and 
if our reinforcement’ had been half an hour later 
we should have had the rout instead of them.” 

“Hush!” said Daisy, fearfully. ‘‘ Remember 
the secret police.” 

‘What of them ?” 

“You can never know where they are, or how 
soon your words will reach them.” 

** Secret police be—” 

Daisy’s hand was over his mouth in an instant. 

“ There is no need of dispute,” said the Lieuten- 
ant, loftily. In thirty days we shall be in Wash- 
ington. In six months there won't be a trace of 
what they call their Union, unless it is huddled 
in the New England States, because Southerners 
won't condescend to govern any thing so vile. It 
is fairly proved they can’t stand in the field before 
us. Not a man of them that won't run at the first 
sight of our bowie-knives. We'll give the law to 
the North in a month from now.” 

“Tf Scott don’t first find out that we are a mob 
instead of an army,” persisted the inflexible John. 
‘* Why, there are hundreds of our fellows who have 
gone off now, quite satisfied with what they have 
done. There isn’t a regiment in the army that can 
show any thing like discipline. The officers are as 
bad as the men, all talking of what they can do 
and doing nothing. If the enemy should fall on 
us now they could mow us down like standing 
corn.” 

And so on, ad infinitum, till that wise little Daisy 
put an erd to the discussion with lights and music, 
and from that led them back to talk of Louis; for, 
truth to tell, this hero was constantly in her 
thoughts. He was better of his wound, and they 
had brought him to Richmond, and she had seen 
him there a prisoner. First she pitied, and then 
she admired, and she demonstrated these facts a /a 
Soyer ; carrying him cakes, and bread, and dainty 
little messes of her own cooking. She gave John 
also a quiet hint about a suit of his clothes. 
‘* Louis's uniform was so soiled and stiffened with 
blood, poor fellow!” She carried him flowers, in 
fact almost every day she found some gracious 
pretext for smiling in upon him. 

People grumbled about so much sympathy 
wasted Yankeeward, but Daisy only tossed her 
head. 

“T don’t think it is patriotism to be made of 
adamant,” said that littlelady. ‘‘ Blood is thicker 
than water, and Louis and I grew up together, and 
he always took my part, and fought my battles 
when I was an ugly, stupid child for whom no- 
body cared. The Government needn’t distress it- 
self about the contents of my basket. —— 
of which they talk won't be found in my ke. 
I am sure I have ruined my fingers sewing on 
those horrid Hospital things, and no one can say 
that John hasn't devoted himself; but if the secret 
police, now that they have John Minor Botts in 
prison, are really in want of a victim, they are 
quite welcome to take me. I may do my country 
service by distracting their attention from some 
one more useful and of more importance.” 

So then it could never have been through instru- 
mentality of Daisy’s that Louis at last made of his 
purpose un fait accompli, and escaped. There was 
treachery somewhere, wrath every where. John 
came home looking grave. 

“ Daisy, did Louis bid you good-by ?” 

“He has escaped then?” 

“ This afternoon.” 

“T was sure that he would succeed. When a 
Balfour makes up his mind he generally carries 
the point.” 

“ Louis passed the guards in broad daylight, at 
least it was net quite dark,” pursued John. “ He 
was so cool about it that they never once suspected 
him, and somewh-> he had obtained a surreen's 


‘* Where could he have gotten that ?’ 

“ Daisy,” asked John, significantly, ‘- 
the badge that I left in your keeping ?” 

The girl raised her innocent eyes to those of hét 
brother’s and met his look full and steadily. 

“T think—it is lost, John.” 

He smiled grimly. 

“I guessed as much. Wel! since he is fairly 
off I am not altogether in despair about it, though 
I have small faith in his reaching the Federal 
lines.” 

‘IT have, then,” returned Daisy, briskly. 

‘* Why, pray?” 

“* Because—he is a Balfour.” 

‘‘ Whatever the special quality involved in that 
fact to Daisy’s mind it needed in reality to have 
been an wgis, for John’s estimate of the difficulties 
of his cousin’s flight was but too correct. Secret 
espionage had borne its usual fruit of distrust and 
insecurity. Southern citizens themselves were no 
longer safe ; for what then could Louis hope? He 
had passed the guard indeed, and taking a seat in 
a train about to start was already out of Richmond ; 
but every foot to be traversed was through a hos- 
tile country, and if the alarm was not already 
given, doubtless it soon would be. The best of it 
was that Louis’s spirit was the exact reverse of the 
barometer. It roseinastorm. He was out, and 
that was an excellent thing, and he was very clear- 
ly conscious of a strong ion to stay out. 
Thinking ‘ow this best might be achieved he sat 





looking out at 
whistling “ Dixie. 

“ Nice tune that, Colonel,” said a man near him. 

“Yes,” returned Louis, coldly. He had heard 
the man not ten minutes before avow himself a 
member of the secret police. 

“ A fine tune,” repeated th® official, “ and sung 
in fine times too—that is, there will be when we 
get all the abolitionists weeded out. We are doing 
the work pretty thoroughly. You see,” bringing 
down his great hand heavily on the arm of the 
seat, “we are bound to make this thing @®, Sir. 
We put it straight through. Jeff is the right man 
in the right place, and we mean to keep him there, 
and if there are any low-lived abolition sneaks that 
think different, why they had better make tracks, 
and darn quick at that! for we are after them. I 
tell you, Sir, there ain't a thing that a lady so 
much as chirps to a canary-bird in its cage that 
we don’t know; and it’s no use to try to put us 
down, for we ain’t to be put down. That old, 
sham’ ling, dot-and-carry-one State Government 
tried to meddle with us here a week ago. They 
pitched into Porter, one of us, about some murder 
or other. They said he had stabbed this man 
Lavaway, coming out of the theatre, and like 
enough he did, for I know there was an old grudge 
between him and Lavaway ; but then murders are 
to be expected in these unsettled times, and we 
weren't going to have no government meddling 
with us. What's the good of being in the Secret 
Police if you're to be meddled with for every trifle. 
So we turned out in a body and rescued Porter, and 
left the court to suck its thumbs if it pleased ; and 
Porter walks the streets of Richmond as bold as 
brass, and not a sonl of them all dare stop him. 

** Good thing for Porter!” answered Louis, brief- 
ly; for he was beginning to find it hard to conceal 
his disgust and loathing. His subtle scorn struck 
through his careless tone, The man knit his bushy 
brows, and let his small, dull eyes creep carefully 
and suspiciously over Louis from head to foot. 

“A good thing, as you say, Mr.—did you tell 
me your name? If you did I have forgotten it.” 

Louis took the scrutiny coolly. 

“T did not give you my name, You are wel- 
come to it, however. It is Balfour. I am trav- 
eling on a secret mission.” 

The man’s look fell on the green ribbon in his 
button-hole, and he plainly hesitated. -~Once more 
the cruel, hateful eyes were measuring him. Louis's 
heart fairly stopped, and then thumped heavily, as 
if it would burst out. A cold moisture stood out 
all over him; strange, nervous thrills crept through 
him; chimes rang discordantly in his ears; his 
sight was dizzied and reeling. The field of Man- 
assas knew no such terrible ‘moment for Louis as 
that in which his freedom trembled in the balance 
of that man’s decision ; and all the while his steady 
nerves and singular self-control were doing him 
gallant service as he leaned easily back, stroking 
his blonde mustache, and glaneing away from the 
wretch near him at the paper in his hand, as though 
there lay his real interest. The official was stag- 
gered by his coolness. 

“ There is a Balfour of Richmond,” he said, with 
a sort of surly courtesy, “and he’s like enough to 
be on a Government mission; and I’ve no manner 
of doubt you are all right, Mr. Balfour, only we 
have to be careful. are queer times.” 

“*Which means that he don’t think a scene worth 
his while just now; but if you have any special re- 
gard for yourself you had better be off,” thought 
the young Captain, as he quietly conveyed him- 
self out at the next station. There were some half 
dozen men lounging about the little wooden dépét, 
and he hesitated an instant whether to ask of them 
the road; but then came swift into his thought how 
this very uncertainty, and the chance for scanning 
him as they answered might grave his memory deep 
on theirs, and prove potent agents in his detection. 

It takes long to write; but he had reasoned out 
this little point while passing them, whistling soft- 
ly to himself, and striking out with entire confi- 
dence of air on the hilly road, stretching away into 
the darkening night and an unknown country. Ex- 
tremes meet. Had Captain Hayes only been half 
as desperate he might have lost heart. His hori- 
zon being as black as it well could be, he concluded 
that it was unworthy of a soldier to regard such 
trifles as a supper, or-to spend too much time in 
selecting the softest stone for a pillow. 

“Jacob had such a pillow,” qaoth he, gayly, 
“and saw angels.” 

And slept, never more sweetly, even in those 
younger, palmy days of rosewood crib and lace 
curtains—nor more helplessly. But if he saw no 
angels, doubtless they guarded him; for the cold 
of the early morning wakened him, not a patrol 
of cavalry, as might well have happened. 

His first thought was sharp and clear of his peril. 
He heard cock-crowing, the barking of dogs, and 
far-off shouts, and just over the rise of the hill saw 
chimneys, and guessed that he was near a farm- 
house. A few rods from where he lay a little 
brook crossed the road, running under through 
a low causeway arched with stone, and winding 
away into the meadows beyond. Here Louis 
bathed face and hands, smoothed his tangled curls, 
retied his neck-ribbon, did what he could toward 
making a toilet ; for it is one of the hardest things 
in a runaway, be he ever so righteous, he can’t 
look respectable; and come to think of it, there 
must lurk some subtle essence of decorum and 
probity in mattresses and shaving-cases; for look 
what sleek and virtuous sinners our cities turn out 
every morning, while Abraham himself must have 
worn a vagabondish air had he slept as Louis did. 

Louis knew this, and bewailed his boots, thick- 
coated with the red mud of the country; and then 
said a hasty prayer, and looked after his revolver, 
& la Cromwell; and that done, marched boldly to 
the first house—a farm-house, as he had supposed 
—and asked for breakfast. ; 

“T am on a Government mission,” he said, with 
a light laugh; “ but I fancy that I have lost my 
road. I have been expecting the last hour to 
stumble on the enemy's pickets.” 

“ If it is the Feds you mean, they are far enough 
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off,” answered the man, who had been 


him not too genially; ‘‘and between us and them 
is Chauneey’s house, where are a lot of our men. 
You are all right so far. Old woman—I say, old 
Susan, bring some bread here and a bow! of milk. 
You see we hain’t got much for you, stranger, but 
it is all this cursed war has left us. It is like the 
plagues of Egypt. First comes one, and then 
t’other, and between ’em both nothing is left.” 

Louis made little answer. He but half liked 
the looks of his host, while he could find no fault 
with the warm milk and excellent corn-bread, for 
he was as ravenous as a wolf. The man watched 
him silently a moment, and went out, scarcely no- 
ticed by Louis, absorbed in thinking. Freedom a 
few miles off, and only an if between; but that 
“if” just then was as large asaroc’s egg! Meap- 
while old Susan bustled about the room, admonish- 
ing between times a little woolly-headed imp of ten 
or thereabout, who alternated between somersaults 
and hard staring at Louis over his bread and milk. 

“Now, Wesley, you quit dat yer; oughter be 
shamed ; ye no count nigga! cuttin up yer shines 
fore de gemman! Clare to mussy, ef I ever see 
sech a pester!” winding up with a ringing box on 
the ear which elicited from him a yell, under cover 
of which she whispered rapidly, 

‘* Mas’r, sojers comin—in de orchard dis minnit. 
Take de brook, Mas’r—dey neber tink to look be- 
hind. Run, Mas’r, quick, and de good Lor be wid 

you.” 

Louis needed no second warning. He was on 
his feet in an instant and at the door. A little in 
advance was a piece of woods, but he had pot time 
to gain it before the Philistines would be upon him. 
He saw them from the window already ; a half 
dozen men or so, keeping in shadow of the @ut- 
buildings, and he drew his breath hard, and looked. 
up and down the long, hopeless road. The brook 
Was his only hope, as the old woman had said. 

“Run, Mas’r,” she urged again; “for de good 
Lor’s sake.” 

Louis cast another quick backward glance. The 
men were not in range tu see who might be pass- 
ing on the road; but lest some unlucky glimpse 
might betray him, he took to the hollow, 
the stone fence, till he reached the little arch 
through which the brook came foaming and eddy- 
ing, but, luckily for him, not overfull. He was 
hardly well under the arch when his hunters en- 
tered the farm-house, and found the game stole 
away. Outthey dashed on the road, open-mouthed, 
cursing and swearing, running this way and that. 
One man came straight toward him, but the others 
called him back. , 

“ You fool! that’s the road to Richmond. The 
Yankee cuss won't take that. He’s dodging some- 
where yonder.” 

Louis applauded noiselessly. ‘Well 
good hound; a second Daniel come to judgment!” 
while they, all unconscious of his sneering, made 
off in an opposite direction. But presently it oc- 
curred to Captain Balfour what a deuced uncom- 
fortable time the water nymphs and naiads must 
have had of it, specially if they sat in such a drip- 
ping as he was doing, nearly double amidst slime 
and ooze, feet and legs in a particularly cool stream 
of water, and unimaginable bugs and reptiles of 
inquisitive disposition, making short jouraeys over 
his head and shoulders, and losing their way into 
hisears. He held out bravely however, and when 
the day was well on in.the afternoon had the 
pleasure of hearing the noisy return of-his would- 
be captors. They had scoured the woods in vain 
of course, but had posted sentinels, and now were 
going on the Richmond road, and were good enough 
to hold a council of war directly over his head. 

‘The sneakin’ varmint may double a while, but 
he'll find the secesh have a strong grip yet, and no 
buttered fingers,” they concluded. 

At that Louis smiled to himself, but 
the next instant. He was intolerably chilled and 
cramped, half starved, filled with searching pain, 
shuddering spite of himself, dizzy with the fearful 
strain of the last two days on mind and body; but 
he did not lie down and drown himself in the shal- 
low stream, as more than once he was tempted to 
do; the slow hours crept on, one by one, and at last 
came the merciful shadow, and with other hated 
and hunted things Louis crept out into it, walking 
almost aimlessly, as people do in dreams, till he 
reached the woods, and struck into them at a ven- 
ture; kept on an hour, began to congratulate him- 
self, and—came full on one of the Confederate sen- 
tinels. 

The man hailed. Louis walked swiftly on with- 
out answering. Whizz! came a bullet, and the 
crashing and crackling behind him told that his 
enemy was giving chase. Louis was a practiced 
runner, but his shoes were soaked and heavy as 
lead, and his cramped muscles and stiffened limbs 
none the better for the damp night air. Plainly 
he had no chance at all with his pursuer, who was 
gaining fearful odds. Seeing that, he ran slowly, 
arms up, and husbanding his breath. The Con- 
federate was close upon him. Louis turned sud- 
denly and faced him. The soldier, who was at top 
speed, tried to stop also, failed, and fell. He was 
on his feet in an instant, but dazed as it were, and 
while yet with his senses all abroad, Balfour was 
upon him, gave him a blow that sent him stagger- 
ing, followed it with another that felled him like an 
ox, bound him with his own belt, gagged, and left 
him. 

“Tt is an ill wind that blows no one good.” 
This little adventure was worth his freedom to 
Louis. It set his half-stagnant blood dancing, re- 
vived his chilled hope, and showed him what a half- 
dead Yankee could do; but now it was a race be- 
tween him and light. He must quit the main 
road for fear of another rencontre, and strike into 
the dense undergrowth, forcing his way among the 
stubborn saplings, that seemed to have turned 
Confederate, so stoutly did they resist him. Sore 
work this for empty stomach, dizzy head, and ach- 
ing limbs, and the day was upon him—the gray 
east was growing rosy, the sun was up. 

Louis was desperate. His haggard looks, his 
soiled and stiffened clothing, his very fatigue—all 














Decemper 245, 1 R63] 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





T 


_ 827 





proclaimed fugitive, as though the brand of Cain 
had been upon him. He went straight to the first 
house on which he came. A hazel-eyed, pleasant- 
faced girl answered his knock. 

“Tam a runaway Federal officer,” he said, bold- 
ly. “I spent last night in the woods yonder. I 
am chilled to the bone, starved for food, and dying 
for sleep. You can tie my hands with the ribbon 
on your hair, if you like, and take me to Richmond 
yourself,” 

** Guess you came to the right place, then,” said 
pleasant face, with a laugh. ‘“ We are all Union 
f Iks here, and the Union pickets are not half a 
mile off.” 

And so Louis was saved, and I read of him the 
other day in some skirmish, a dashing affair, 
where he deserved and got honorable mention ; 
and only yesterday I met him on Broadway minus 
an arm, the left one, but with a blushing, happy- 
looking little person on the other, whom he intro- 
duced as Daisy Balfour. How she got here she 
(and perhaps he) only knew; but here she is, in- 
stalled in his mother’s house, and I hear there is a 
wedding soon to be forthcoming. 





MR. BLUEIT’S CHRISTMAS 
DINNER. 


Ir a gusty night that year, the evening of 
the of December. A whistling, raw, bleak, 
shivering night, the air being filled with thin, sharp 
flukes of snow, which whirled up in feathery-looking 
sprays of drift round the corners and smote one 
viciously in the face on encountering the blasts, 
A night when men instinctively cocked their heads 
to windward as they passed cross streets where the 
wild wind was holding its malicious frolic. 

Mr. Blueit had been all through the peltings of 
the pitiless storm that day, had faithfully attended 
to his business, eaten a huge dinner, and now on 
the edge of bedtime sat, with evening paper in 
one hand and glass of hot punch at his elbow, 
toasting his slippered feet before a glowing fire, re- 
posing them, of course, upon a supplementary chair. 
He had that day cleared out a large order, which 
had paid very well; he had lately moved into his 
handsome brown-stone front, in Whiteoak Avenue ; 
his wife was amiable; his furnace operated well ; 
his cook was skillful and amenable to reason—could 
mortal man ask more? To be sure Mrs. Blueit 
was not the wisest woman in the world, but she 
knew enough to appreciate the advantages of her 
present comfortable position. She had not always 
been wealthy, consequently she despised poor peo- 
ple with an unction refreshing to behold. On the 
present occasion the lady had retired early, being 
overcome of the drowsy god, leaving her lord in 
undisturbed possession of the cozy lounging-room, 
with its cheerful fire and lights. Mr. Blueit sat 
there under the impression that he was reading, 
but his studies alternated with nods, until at last 
his burly head fairly drooped into his capacious 
breast, and Mr. Biueit slept. 

Then a crash! as if all the hardware in the 
house by common consent were holding high carni- 
val below stairs, a sort of exaggerated Donnybrook 
it seemed. Mr. Blueit started to his feet, out of 
the room, down stairs. 

The kitchen was ablaze with lights, and the range 
glowed with intense hospitality, as from its gleam- 
ing orifices ascended savory odors of daintiest vi- 
ands—of baking and roasting, fizzling and frying, 
turning spits, and the tenderest nursling of the 
trough and sty had not been withheld from that sac- 
rifice—while eager cooks jostled about the clunsy 
scullions, while delicate Ariels compounded fairy- 
like confections, and jolliest Pucks relishingly 
basted the crisping fowls, while the brown bread 
sent forth its eweet and nourishing fragrance, and 
infantile pigs were crying their eyes out to be eaten 
with their own gravies, while high upon the rack 
of the sideboard, within the dining-room, yet in 
full view of all the complicated operations, sat the 
ruler of the storm. Burly of figure, huge of limb, 
rubicund of nose, shaggy of beard, and jovial of 
wink and leer, with long icicles, despite the tropical 
heat of the kitchen, depending from cap and beard, 
sat Saint N'cholas, issuing his orders and marshal- 
ing his forces as if he had been commander of all 
the cooks from Paris to the Feejee Islands, and 
Minister Plenipotentiary of the larders from here to 
Abyssinia. And while the astonished Blueit stood 
surveying the remarkable scene displayed to his 
bewildered vision this fat jollity laughed, and shout- 
ed, and nodded, and winked, and finally, with a 
blow of his stout hand on Blueit’s shoulder, seated 
him more suddenly than courteously in one of his 
own leather-cushioned chairs. 

“Glad to see you, Blueit, at last!” cried the 
Saint; “we've been busy here for some time, and 
Legan to fear you weren't coming down at all. Cold 
for the season—don’t you think so, Blueit ?” 

Mr. Blueit muttered something about the pecul- 
iar coolness of taking of a man’s base- 
ment story to raise the dash in, and hinted some- 
thing about turning the whole pack out of doors. 

“Turn us out of doors! That's a good joke! 
Why, we've only made a beginning here. This is 
going to be a Christmas-eve to be remembered in 
the annals of Blueit & Co. When the poor and 
desolate of Centreville shall rise up and call you 
blessed, Blueit.” 

Mr. Biueit was convinced that the gentleman in 
furs, with whom he was holding this extraordinary 
conversation, was extremely drunk. 

*T’ve a deal on hand to do, you see, about this 
time of year,” remarked the Saint. “ What with 
taking boxes to the soldiers, with seeing that all 
the Christmas books and stories are properly writ- 
ten, with filling stockings, and furnishing trees, 
and seeing that mothers and sisters, and aunts and 
cousins, do their duty by the little oe and a 
ing a general oversight that poor children are no 
forgotten, I’ve about all I can attend to, But this 
big supper of Blueit & Co.—” ' 

“What!!” 

“Why, yes, you see Bi eit & Co. are going to 
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entertain all their employé: Christmas-day; and 
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I concluded that, with such a splendid range as 
this, we might do part of the work here. Don't 
be concerned about the cook in the morning, I've a 
battalion of brownies waiting to clean up and leave 
every thing in the best of order. An excellently- 
appointed kitchen, Blueit; very few ranges work as 
well—nearly as good as my own in Hecla—though 
we rather excel you on the hot-water arrangements. 
Blazius !” 

A tall, thin, wiry creature, in a cook's cap and 
apron, whom Blueit had watched with much in- 
terest for some time, as he whirled the roast fowls 
out of the range and into platters with a celeri- 
ty that defied calculation, now approached the jo- 
vial Saint. 

“Is your work finished, Blazius?” 

“Tt is; there only remains what the brownies 
can easily finish.” 

“Then take care of Mr. Blueit while he goes to 
give out his invitation; and don’t let one be for- 
gotten, Mr. Blueit: you will accompany Blazius. 
I'd be glad to be of the party, but I have a large 
quantity of German toys to look over, and must be 
excused,” 

So there was no choice but for Mr. Blueit to 
clasp the brown hand of his goblin guide, 
and follow him out into the gusty night. He did 
take time to catch his heavy coat from its peg in 
the basement entry and his wide-awake hat, and 
frantically snatching on a huge pair of boots which 
stood there, and them on, stood ready 
to accompany Blazius, who now appeared in the 
guise of a thin gentlemanly fellow in a brown over- 
coat and soft hat, and led the stout but now trem- 
Sage en nen ont ee enneae- 

oor. 

The long plumy whirls of snow came dancing 
down the street like ghosts, but the gaslights were 
still bright ; for the waning moon had not yet risen, 
and the shops were gay with holiday goods and 
gear, and the sidewalks were still full of busy peo- 
ple, their backs sparkling with the snow, 
and the sleigh-bells were filling the frosty air with 
their jingling cadences, Of all the throng, Mr. 
Blueit became aware that they were following only 
two, a woman and a boy, who hurried along haud 
in hand, taking little heed of the busy shops wigh 
their tempting wares so lavishly displayed, and 
intent only on gaining shelter from the biting 
wind, Into the dark alley and up the creaking 
stair they followed — Blueit and his phantom 
guide. The door yielded to their touch, and our 
two friends followed them into the room. It was 
all cold and dark, and if it had not been, Blueit 
felt with a.shiver that they would not have heeded 
them. The boy was lighting a candle, poor child! 
and his fingers trembled so that he could scarcely 
hold the match; but he did it, finally. First a 
smudgy smell of sulphur and phosphorus, and a 
sputter—then a jet of flame, a glow, a smell of tal- 
low—another sputter, then a pale Ianguid flame. 
They then kindled a fire in the cracked stove of 
some bits of limy laths and a scrap of wood or 
two, evidently picked up in the streets. The red 
light gleamed up through the fractures into the 
two pale thin faces as they warmed their bony fin- 
gers over it, and Blueit remembered the shadowy 
faces. His own mother’s, his own boy face, his 
own poor little wee self! 

There was only a bit of a bone of meat, some 
innocent of milk or sugar, 
and a very hard heel of a loaf; but they greedily 
ate and drank what there was, and hovered over 


the fast-fading fire, as if to eagerly absorb into - 


themselves al] that there might be of warmth and 
vitality before it should smoulder into ashes: there 
was a world of care and want, of poverty and cold, 
in the pinched and wrinkled face—old before its 
time, bending so yearningly over the boy. Poor 
Mrs. Blueit had been making some shirts for Judge 
Handsaw, and had duly taken them home that 
night; but the lady had not had the change by 
her, so there was little of fire or supper in the 
Blueit attic that night. Mr. Blueit heard her tell 
the boy, and remembered that his own wife had 
bidden a poor woman at his door that very night 
to go away and come again at a more convenient 
season, 

Dear, dear! how the poor thing did cough! as 
the woman and child lay down together on the 
crazy bedstead, and tried to club together what lit- 
tle there was of warmth and life between the two. 

“ Jocy !” said the woman, “ did you try again if 
Mr. Jones wanted a bundle-boy to-day ?” 

“Yes, mother,” answers the little fellow ; “ but 
he wants genteel lads. I was far too ragged. I 
said I was mended up pretty well, and I would 
soon buy good clothes if he would hire me; and he 
laughed real ugly, and said, ‘Oh yes, soon enough 
T'll engage; and too soon too:’ and I went off and 
begged an old broom and swept crossings, butno- 
body give me any thing; and the men wouldn't 
trust me with any papers to sell to-night, either.” 

“J wish Mrs. Handsaw would pay me what she 
owes me,” said Mrs. B'ueit. “The last ones I 
took home she was out of town, and I had to wait 
for weeks for xiy pay; and to-night she hadn't the 
cha I almost wish she knew how poor we are ; 
but I’m afraid if she did she wouldn't trust me 
with the linen. God help us, Jocy, through this 
bitter winter!” and the racking cough showed that 
something was helping her rapidly through her 
short lease of life. 

Jocy rolled a billet of wood in his little jacket, 
and put it under her head to raise it and ease the 
cough, and presently they slept. 

There stole into the room a sharper chill and a 
thin weird light as of approaching day, smother- 
ing itself through the cobwebbed panes. There 
was no coughing now, as Jocy rubbed his eyes 
open. Ah, poor Jocy—it’s no use, child—she won't 
have to wait on Mrs. Handsaw's The 
widow's Friend is righting all ofher wrongs. There 
are no dawdling delays there. Oh, Joe! how could 
you ever forget those sharpened féatures, those 
emaciated feet, that deadly chill of touch overmas- 
tering the December morning ! 

“Oh my God, for all my sins have thou mercy 
on me!” groaned Blueit, and shuddered through 





forty years of his existence, back to those da 
which were passing before him. 24 

And the vision faded like a clond, and the strange 
pair were once more in the street. It was still even- 
ing out of doors, and Blueit descried his own porter, 
honest fellow! with his toes sticking out of his 
boots, 1s he passed them hurrying home, lugging 
a basket of potatoes with a bit of meat wrapped in 
a brown paper stuck in a corner of it. Blueit re- 
membered that he had picked up and restored to 
him that morning a ten-dollar greenback, for which 
Blueit had thanked him. Really, now, it was too 
bad—and his wife with a young baby at home too! 
But Bill never complained, and how was he to 
know how things went on at home with all of his 
men? He would never have known about the 
new baby if he had not just happened to have heard 
him telling Peter, the fireman, of it. 

Then they passed a milliner’s shop in Millinette 
Place. A pretty girl sat at the end of the counter 
weaving @ chenille net, and a fast young fellow 
lounged against the counter, sucking his cane and 
ogling the girl as she worked. Presently she 
pricked her finger, and the exquisite dropped his 
cane to caress the delicate injured digit, unmind- 
ful of a big-whiskered fellow who had entered the 
shop and stood watching them both. Not that he 
had much chance to observe them either, for the 
next instant Mr. Leroy Fayneant sprawled on the 
floor beneath the substantial fist of the big-whisk- 
ered fellow, in whom Blueit recognized himself 
once more. 

“ Served him right!” was Blueit's maturer ver- 
dict on this youthful escapade, as the vision passed 
before him of the fair coquette, who, now safely 
nestled under his matrimonial wing, was pointed 
out on the Forest Drive as the “ beautifal Mrs. 
Blueit with her two-thousand-dollar horses and 
carriage.” ~ 

Blueit saw a great many things in that gusty 
walk with his slender and gentlemanly, but mys- 
terious guide. He saw his cashier go into a blind- 
looking doorway, and he and Blazius crept after 
him ; and the way the greenbacks piled the tables, 
and the little white-winged ministers of evil flew 
away with more than a quarter's salary at a sweep 
was a caution and a surprise to the uninitiated. 
His confidential clerk, too, came*out at the green- 
room door of the theatre, and drove away to a 
select supper with a few dramatic friends; that 
saintly youth who would not so much as hear the 
nigger minstrels lest his influence in Sabbath- 
school should be lost. But that was later still in 
the evening. Now the streets were full of people, 
warmly and handsomely clad, going in and out 
of the grocers, the poulterers, and the fruiterers ; 
pinching fat turkeys, selecting rich clusters of 
grapes, ordering groceries and good things enough 
to satisfy an army, it seemed; while through the 
streets was blown, hither and yonder at the mercy 
of the merry wind, the rich ance of the hem- 
lock and pine boughs with which the shops were 
decked for the festal season. Evergreens every 
where. Some miniature pines hurrying home that 
the Christ-child might hang them full of gifts. Ref- 
use greens from churches and public halls, ground 
underfoot into the snow-dust, yet, like faithful 
Christmas, giving forth the most precious odor un- 
der the vilest usage. You could get glimpses of 
rich dark wreaths around bright pictures on lofty 
walls of stately houses as you passed. You could 
breathe the incense of the “ fir-tree, and the pine, 
and the cedar together,” as you passed a church, 
and the poor children dragged home branches of 
the refuse to make humble lodgings gay with just 
a bit of Christmas. There went Blueit’s sweeper 
now with a Bologna sausage and a pretzel in a pa- 
per under his arm, and a branch of pine to stick 
over his window; and the cheap shop is hung with 
pines and tricolors, and even the carcasses at the 
door wear them. There is much good in your 
pine and hemlock tree, however considered. There 
are poor women and shivering children peering in 
at the windows of the toy-shop, where richly-dressed 
dolls, swinging to and fro in the warm light, 
mocked, with their air of stolid comfort, the shrill 
whistle of the wintry wind as it flapped about the 
thin garments of these wretched ones. 

** Good stranger, spirit, goblin, or whatever you 
are,” moaned out poor Blueit, “‘who are these? 
and why are they following us? Look! look! be- 
hind, the line stretching out! And who are you— 
you are so terrible, and after all so kindly too?” 

“These friends of ours,” replied the goblin, 
“why, the most of them are your own employés, 
and a few of your humbler friefds, that from time 
to time I invited to join us, and partake of the 
magnificent Christmas-dinner which you propose 
to give in your great packing-room on Christmas 
afternoon. They don’t look as if they'd be the 
worse of a hearty meal, d'ye think? And there's 
a few ragged uniforms that I guess we'll find room 
for, eh ? and some of their wives and little folks 
too, maybe. It’s a good while since they had a 
taste of turkey. And as for myself, | appear rath- 
er differently in different times and places. Some- 
times I appear as the Scotch brownie, and work in 
the night for the housemaid, you know, and get a 
pot of cream—under the stair duly set for me at 
night—in consideration of my services. I appear- 
ed in the character of Asmodeus at one time, and 
the Germans have another odd name for me too. 
Just now I am Blazius, bead cook and major-domo 
to the excellent St. Nicholas—also Mr. Blueit’s most 
humble servant.” And with a smile of grotesque 
benevolence distending his leathery jaws, the 
brownie bowed low to the bewildered Blueit, who 
could not choose but gaze at the motley procession 
behind him, There were poor women who hover- 
ed near a poor maimed figure in a faded blue uni- 
form, with perhaps an empty sleeve or leg, or some 
other dreadful mutilation to cover as best they 
might. And pale, thin, bungry-eyed women, with 
pricked and blackened forefingers, with hollow 
cheeks and white lips, and some had a poor bit of 
black stuff about them, and great dark circles— 
tear-stained—under the eyes, showing that no help- 
less living wreck was making their lives precious 
to them by i's dependence and weakness, and re- 





vealing how strong a habit mere existence had be- 
come, that it still clutched its hold with the dead 
weight dragging the other way. There were aged 
people, leaning on the arm of their children, who 
were fading to shadows trying to keep the Great 
Shadow from the venerated forms beside them 
And some whose tawdry finery and mocking laugh- 
ter showed that the battle was over, the sharp 
struggle for bread past, and the free, savage life of 
the street fairly commenced. 

And Mr. Blueit began to wonder if six cents 
apiece for making shirts, with deductions in case 
of imperfect work, wasn't rather a tight fit, with 
flour at nine dollars a barrel, and coal eleven dol- 
lars a ton. 

** Shall I ask ‘om ?” inquired Blazius ing his 
long thumb backward. p sorting 

““Yes—oh yes!” Blueit answered. “ Poor 
things!” He began to understapd what this long 
chilly tramp meant. 

They were all following them-—poor sewing wo- 
men, shivering little children, porters out at the 
elbows; smart clerks, boatding themselves in at- 
tics, to keep one decent suit in which to serve the 
counter; thin, pale fellows, with hard coughs. Not 
a very festally-appearing crowd, thought the poor 
merchant. As they filed along, Blueit had an odd 
suspicion that the dinner was to have come off u 
Christmas-day, and a feeling that he had lost all 
account of time since he had started out with Bla- 
zius. But here they were, in front of the great 
warehouse—the whole building lighted; gas-jets 
flamed from every cornice; the great doors stood 
open, and the crowd streamed in. The great room, 
with its counters doing duty as royally-spread ta- 
bles, was all a tremble with gay banners, bright 
starry flags, and evergreen garlands quivering ia 
the glorious music of the band at the end of the 
hall. And upon the dais now arose to bid them wel- 
come that ruddy saint, beloved of all children and 
true-hearted, Manhattoes, St. Nicholas. Blazius 
led Blueit up near the saint, then, bowing, with- 
drew to his own duties, which, judging by the wolf- 
ish looks of the guests as they disposed themselves 
about the room, promised to be no sinecure, 

** Friends,”’ said the venerable Santa Claus, “ in 
the name of Him who has bidden us welcome to 
his everlasting feast do I bid you welcome to this 
which your friend has provided for you.” 

Like the fields of July under grasshoppers, like 
Egypt under the locusts, the tables were cleared, 
and again and again from unseen sources replen- 
ished, till even that starving crowd were satisfied, 

**Blueit! Blueit! A speech! a speech !” 

A speech !—poor Blueit ! 

“ You must.” 

“T can't.” 

“ Just try.” 

“T won't.” 

“Just a word, you know, and I'll help you if 
you stick,” whispered Blazius, 

Blueit struggled to his feet. 

“ Friends and fellow-citizens,” he began, ‘‘ and 
gentlemen of the jury—no, hang it!—ladies and 
gentlemen—on this painful—no, confound it !— 
Friends, I've a word to say, and I must talk on in 
my own fashion. I've been boss here a good many 
years. Men and women, I've worked you hard ; 
sometimes I've ground you. I own it. I was 
poor. I wanted to be rich. I'd known harder 
poverty than any of you, and it made me a brute, 
I'm ashamed of it. I've seen its workings to-night. 
I know that sixpence apiece for making shirts don’t 
make honest poverty. It makes some of you des- 
perate, and some of you—starve. It sha'n’t be so 
any more. The boss is going to be your friend. 
Wages—” [Cheers] “ wages shall be living wages, 
not starvation wages. And I've a word more to 
say: I've always been a Union man, and I gave 
ten thousand to raise men, and ten more for the 
commissions, and I hope it all did good. I'm no 
speech-maker, and dull at talking; but [am going 
to give some more money for the glorious cause ; 
I'm going to heip the soldiers’ widows and orphans 
till the country gets ready to do something for 
them. They shall have the preference, in hiring 
hands at fair wages; and if any poor soul has got 
a wounded hero at home, I sha'n't wait for him to 
die: but I want to know it, and shake his fist, if 
he has got one left, with a ten-dollar bill in it, 
maybe; and, if there's no fist, if there's enough of 
his breast left to cover his heart, it'll do to lay 
something on, Itis a hard world, men, and there's 
a many ways of going wrong; but the easiest of 
all ways is forgetting the poor, and that we were 
once poor ourselves, I deserve no credit for to- 
night. Our friend in the fure did it all; but, 
please God, we shall go on better hereafter.” 

And Blueit sat down amidst a terrible clamor of 
applause, which certainly was deserved, for I don’t 
believe a worthy, stout, middle-aged gentleman 
in the ready-mace-clothing line ever made a more 
extraordinary speech since I began to record the 
marvelous experiences of Santa Claus than the one 
I have chronicled above; and the effect of the ap- 
plause was as wonderful as the speech itself, for 
with the last sound Mr. Blueit suddenly awoke! 
Seated upon his hearth-rug, crowned with his own 
large chair, the one whereon his understanding 
had serenely reposed having incontinently retired 
upon its castors in good order to the other side 
of the room. Otherwise, the room cold, the fire 
out, the brandy-and-water all drank up, and the 
clock at 2 a.m. December 24. 

Blueit gathered himself ap and replaced his chair, 
lighted his candle, and shivered up stairs. 

“Thank Heaven! it is only the day before 
Christmas yet, and plenty of time,” yawned Blue- 
it, as he deposited his icy bulk between the blank- 
ets, and proceeded to finish his Dream. 

“Mrs, Blueit,” remarked that gentleman at 
breakfast next morning, ‘did Mary Kirby bring 
home my new shirts last night?” 

“ Yes—Mr. B. thie roll is cold, ancther please ! 
—and sumething reminded me that | owed her five 
dollars too, but Lupin & Maribeau has just emptied 
my purse. A bit of the steak, if you please.” 

“Sorry; you shogld not let it bappen; touch 
the bell, Jessie.” 
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“ John!" 

* Yes, Sir.’ 

“Get ready and take this five to Mrs. Mary 
Kirby ; tell her Mrs. Blueit has more work for her ; 
and John—” 

** Yes, Sir.” : 

Stop at M‘Vicars, and see if he has any nice 
turkeys; pick out a hen turkey, a nice fat year- 
ling, and take it to her; and tell M‘Vicar—d'ye 
hear ?—to seud three to the house.” 

** Yes, Sir,” 

“ And other fowls and things, and all the rest 
to my wareroom by ten, and bring me the bill.” 

™ Ye-cs, Sir.” 

“Mr. Blueit, I think you are crazy! What 
upon carth do you want of several hundred fowls 
at the warehouse? I shall send for your friends. 
You are losing your wits! You are wasting your 
property ! Oh dear! ob dear!” 

And poor little Mrs. Blucit wrung her jeweled 
fingers, and actually cried behind her two inches 
of cambric. , 

‘Not a bit of it. John, you stop at Dunshei- 
mer’s, and buy Katy Kirby a nice big doll. Here’s 
anyther five, and tell her Mrs. Blueit sent it.” 

"Yes, Sir.” And it’s my belief that if Dr. Ag- 
new could have seen John’s optics dilate he would 
forever eschew belladonna, and employ unexpect- 
ed benevolence, the reaction being so much more 
comfortable. So John departed, imparting his be- 
lief to Mary, whom he met going up with the clean 
towels, that “Something was wrong o’ the old 
man ; but's longs my money's safe, and I guess it 
be, it’s none of my business if he does threw fives 
in the street.” 

The moment John was out of the room Mrs. 
Blueit began to pace the flocr and bewail the men- 
tal decay and overihrow of her poor husband. 

Mr. Blueit finished his breakfast, put on his 
over-coat, and came back with hat and gloves in 
hand, not liking to leave Jessie feeling’so badly, 
when it suddenly occurred to him that he had not 
told her a word of |:ics wonderful Dream, and how 
it had wrought upon him, 

So Biueit, who was not a bad husband, sat down 
and drew his pretty, weeping wife on his knee, 
told her of the marvelous vision, and especially 
did he dwell upon the glimpses of his past and 
early life of his forsaken childhood, his dead mo- 
ther, the poor people in the streets the Christmas- 
eve, and, not least, the pretty girl in Millinette 
Place, down to his sudden awakening under the 
capsized chair before the cold and ashy grate. 

** And now, Jessie,” said Blueit, ‘‘ dreams come 
to a man for good sometimes. I'm going to serve 
my country now to some purpose. I’ve given be- 
fore this for pride and vain glory. I'm going to | 
give now for—for—for what folks go to church for, 
you know.” And Blueit bolted off. 

When Blucit’s people went home that night they 
carried each a fat fowl for dinner on Christmas, 
and the boys had books or money, and even the 
little children at home, too little to work, had can- 
dy and toys, cheap to be sure, but sufficient. And, 
best of all, the workmen were each held worthy 
of their hire—ood, sufficient hire—thereafter. 

“And to think,” said little Mrs. Blueit, “ that 
Joe should remember, after so many years, that it 
was Christimas-eve that he knocked down Mr. Le- 
roy Fayneant for kissing my hand, and dream of it 
at this late day. I must have been pretty then.” 

And the little figure, in its dainty blue wrapper 
and pretty slippers, refreshed itself by a look in the 
pier glass. ‘ Ilow oddly dreams do affect some 
men! Women ain't so silly.” And Mrs, Blueit 
studied ber splen/id solitaire on the left forefinger. 
‘But now—wasn’t that odd about kissing my 
hand ?” 


MY VISION. 


Tae night was dark; the wild, wet wind was sighing 
In fitful gusts, and scattering drops of rain, 
From the low clouds that southward fast were flying, 
Pattered against the roof; and I, in pain 
And weakness, lay and iistened, while each vein 
Thrilled with a boding sense of coming ill, 
And something I could feel, but ne'er explain 
A strange, mysterious awe—o'ercame my will, 
And hushed my throbbing heart, and made my blood 


The very air seemed full of wnseen evil; 
And I could fancy, ‘mid the 
Each deeper shade was but a 





gathering gloom, 
e lurking devil 
On dark designe intent. Some awful doom 





Seemed just impending. Were the demons come 








Up from their torments to prepare new woes 
For guilty man? “ Hov on, ales! shall some, 
Unthinking now, ere e’en this night shall close, 





New anguish feel, or seck their long, their last r poze!" 
I slept at last, worn out by anxious feara, 
But sudden seemed to waken, with a scream 
Of piercing horror ringing in my ears, 
And calling me, too, did ite accent seem. 





Then, with the quick transition of a dream, 
A late-deserted battle-field I trod 
In search of The moon's pale, pitying gleam 
Cast sickly rac e on the blood-stained sod 
Where thousands, unprepared, had gone to meet their 
God. 





At laet, ‘neath a low willow’s dreoping shade, 
I found him—my dear, only brother—lying 
In a dark pool his own life-biood had made. 
Wildly I called him: “ Brother, are you dying? 
No answer, but the low, convulsive sighing 
And gasp for breath O God! And then I tried 
To rouse him; and at last he, too, seemed trying 
And then his strange, wild eves were opened wide, 
And his hand harder preased upon his bk eding side. 
. . ,. . . . . 
But ere he died he knew me—grasped my hand, 
And whispered, * Brother!" faintly, sweetly smiled, 
And looked toward Heaven. And in that better land 
I hope to meet him, and am reconciled 
Te sorrow here. Say not my vision wild 
Was but a feverish dream; for soon there came 
News of the Glorious Victory"—so "twas styled: 
But I saw only my dead brother's name, 
And one sad joy alone remains t) me 





He knew that I was with bim in his agony. 
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HON. JOHN BROUGH. 


WE give on this page a Portrait, from a photo- 
graph by Mr. O. H. Willard, of the Hon. Jony 
Broven, Governor-elect of Ohio. Mr. Brough 
was born at Marietta, Ohio, in 1811. He was 
brought up in a printing-office; he became at 
length editor of a local paper in Marietta, entered 
into politics, and for several years held the office 
of Auditor of the State. He afterward became 
editor of the Cincinnati Enquirer, long before that 
journal had its present notoriety. He had in Ohio 
the reputation of being a great stump speaker ; in 
1840 he and Corwin were considered the first po- 
litical speakers in the State. For the past fifteen 
years he has been connected neither with politics 
nor the press, having been engaged in various rail- 
road enterprises in the West. He was for a while 
President of the Cincinnati and Indianapolis Rail- 
road; and he is at this time President of the Cleve- 
land, Bellefont, and Indianapolis Railroad, He is 
a popular man, and has peculiar talent for finance. 
He re-entered the political world again last year 
after an absence of fifteen years, and although 
originally, like Dickinson and others, a member 
of the ola Democratic Party, gave a hearty sup- 
port tothe Administration, It was his great speech 
at Marietta for the war and the Union that prob- 
ably secured his nomination as Governor of the 
State, upon the duties of which office he will enter 
the first of January next. His majority over Val- 
landigham was the largest Ohio ever gave, being 
about one hundred thousand. 


THE ARMY OF THE CUMBER- 
LAND. 


We publish on pages 820, 821, and 829 several 
sketches representing Tux SrormMInG AND Cap- 
rurE oF Looxovr Mounratn by General Hooker, 
on November 24, 1863. Our correspondent writes : 

“There has not during the war been a more gal- 


| lant fight than the assault by General Hooker's 


column upon the rebel works on Lookout Mount- 
ain. The men, climbing the steep mountain-side 
under a severe fire from the many rifle-pits, were 
never checked. Whitaker's brigade, sweeping 
over the ridge and taking in rear the works by the 
White House, is the subject of the sketch on page 
820, the skirmishers of Geary’s division being in the 
fore-ground, «The line of battle, as it swept over 
the ridge, was composed of the divisions of Gener- 
als Cruft, Geary, and Osterhaus, the other divi- 
sions of Hooker’s column being disposed on the 
flanks and as supports. The picture on page 829 
illustrates further the same affair. 

‘*The centre picture on page 821 represents the 
brigades of General Whitaker and Colonel Ireland, 
of Cruft’s and Geary divisions—Whitaker’s brigade 
stretching to the rocks that from the crest of the 
mountain swept over the ridge on which the rebel 
rifle-pits were located. At this place the fight was 
short and severe. 

“The other drawings on the same page show 
the rebel work on the crest of the mountain, from 
which the rebels did not remove the guns (two 
light pieces) until after night-fall; and the sketch 
of the crest of the mountain will explain why 
we did not get up there in time to capture them. 
On the morning of the 25th Captain Wilson, 
Sergeants Wagers, Davis, and Woods, and Pri- 
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vates Hill and Bradley, of the Eighth Kentucky 
regiment, Colonel Barnes, volunteered to place the 
colors of the regiment on the rocks forming the 
top of the mountain. Up they went, gaining the 
top by a route such that a single rebel might have 
disposed of the party. As the sun rose the next 
morning its first ray brightened the old flag on the 
very top of Lookout Mountain, as represented in 
one of the small drawings.” 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 





HOMEOPATHIC SOUP. 


Take a robin's leg, 

Mind, the drumstick merely ; 
Put it in a tub, 

Filled with water nearly, 


Set it out of doors, 
In a place that’s shady; 
Let it stand a week 
(Three days for a lady). 


Put a spoonful in 

To a five-quart kettle, 
It should be of tin, 

Or perhaps bell-metal. 


Fill the kettle up, 
Put it on a boiling; 
Skim the liquor well 
To prevent its oiling. 


Let the liquor boil 
Half-an-bhour or longer 

(If “tis for a man 
You may make it stronger) 


Should you now desire 
That the soup be flavory, 
Stir it once around 
With a stalk of savory. 


When the soup is done, 
Set it by to jell it; 

Then three times a day 
Let the patient smell it. 


If he chance to die, 
Say "twas Nature did it; 
But should he get well, 
Give the Soup the credit. 
etanendilpsuidomeedeant 
MOTHER WIT. 
First Cosrer. “I say, Bill, wot's the meanin’ 0’ Con- 
gress?" 
Sroonp Costrn. “A shee heel. Female of Conger.” 
amuniousinniiniis 
Poxtticat Economy.—Splitting your Vote. 
ie + Nee end 











Where does Neptune stable his horses ?—Why, wherev- 
er the Sea-Mews may be, of course. 
—_——_— 
Soca. Scrence.—Mixing Whisky-toddy. 
peace ee. «OO 





An Irishman who was at the celebrated battle of Bull 
Run was somewhat startled when the head of his com- 
panion on the left was taken off by a cannon-ball. In a 
few minutes, however, a spent ball broke off the finger of 
his comrade on the other side. The latter threw down 
his gun and howled with pain, when the L[rishman rushed 
upon him, exclaiming, “ You owld woman, stop cryin’! 
You are making more noise about it than the man who 
just lost his head.” 





——— 

“John, can you tell me the difference between attrac- 
tion of gravitation and attraction of cohesion?" “ Yes, 
Sir," said John. “ Attraction of gravitation pulls a drank- 
22 man to the ground, and the attraction of cohesion pre- 
vents his getting up again." 





Seetnc Dovete.—An old miser, who was notoriously 
parsimonious, being ill, was obliged reluctantly to consult 
a doctor. “ What shall I do with my head?” said the ald 
man; “it's so dizzy I seem to see double." The doctor 
wrote a prescription and retired; the recipe ran thus; 
** When you see double, you will find relief if you count 
your money.” 





when you're married.” 





[December 26, 1863. 





A Beavrirut Woman.—An old writer says that to make 
an entirely beautiful woman it would be necessary to take 
the head from Greece, the bust from Austria, the feet from 
Hindostan, the shoulders from Italy, the walk from Spain, 
and the complexion from England. At that rate she woul: 
be a Mosaic, and the man who married her might well be 
said to have “taken up a collection." 

tence 

Mrs. Macaulay having published her “ Loose Thoughts,” 
Mr. Sheridan was asked whether he did not think it a 
strange title for a lady to choose. ‘By no means,” re- 
plied he; **the sooner a woman gets rid of such thoughts 
the better."* 








“ Be content with what you have," as the rat said to the 
trap when he left his tail in it. 
ROS.» 
A lady who wears a pretty little slipper is often loved by 
the foot. 





The busiest coopers in these times are those that hoop 
the ladies, 





Why is an unwelcome visitor like a shady tree ?—Be- 

cause we are glad when he leaves. 
ats Tk Te 

A player, performing the Ghost in Hamlet very badly, 
was hissed; after bearing it a good while, he put the audi- 
ence in good humor, by stepping forward and saying, 
“ Ladies and gentlemen, I am extremely sorry that my 
humble endeavors to please are unsuccessful; but if you 
are not satisfied, I must give up the ghost.” 

_>- ——— 

A person in public company accusing the Irish nation 
with being the most unpolished in the world, was mildly 
answered by an Irish gentleman, * that it ought to be oth- 
erwise, for the Irish met with hard rubs enough to _ 





any nation upon earth.” 
— —_— 
Parker, bishop of Oxford, being asked by an acquaint- 
ance, what was the best body of divinity, replied, ** That 
which can help a mau to keep a coach and six horses." 
al Reade 
A recruiting sergeant lately accosted an honest hind in 
Northumberland, saying, ‘‘ Come, my lad, you'll fight for 
your Queen, won't you?" “Fight for t’ Queen?" an- 
swered Andrew; “ why, hez she fall'n out wi’ ony body?" 
—— 
When Jemima went to school she was asked why the 
noun “* bachelor” was singular. “ Because,” she replied, 
“it is so very singular they don't get married.” 
-_ 











Upon the failure of a publican, at the sign of the “ Rob- 
in Hood,” an opposite neighbor obtained a license, and 
called his house **The Little John;" underneath which 
he wrote: 

Now “ Robin Hood” is dead and gone— 
Come in and drink with “ Little John.” 
. oo —_____ 

A Chinese boy, who was learning English, coming across 
the passage in his Testament, ** We have piped unto you, 
and ye have not danced,” rendered it thus: ‘* We have 
toot, toot to you—what's the matter you no jump?” 








Patrick Macfinigan, with a wheel-barrow, ran a race with 
a locomotive; as the latter went out of sight Mac observed, 
“ Aff wid ye, ye roaring blackguard, or I'll be after run- 
ning into yees!"" 





A Scorcn Dinner.—The noon-day meal. 
A, AE 





The musician who can make his hearers forget time 
may be excused for not keeping it. 





When you are running from a mad bull, to be slow isn't 
to be sure.” 





Why are authors who treat of physiognomy like sol- 
diers ?—Becauze they write about face. 
—_ -_-_—_ 





What's the uee of a seat of war to a standing army ? 
cnmneagilimeiians 

An urchin, suffering from the application of the birch, 
said, ** Forty rods are said to be a furlong. I know bet- 
ter: let any body get euch a licking as I've had, and he'll 
fiud out that one rod makes an acher!" 

pighen—iliigireegeee 

“ My son, haven't I told you three times to go and shut 
that gate?" said a father to a four-year-old. “ Yes, and 
haven't I told you three times that I wouldn't do it. You 
must be stupid.” 





“Ah, William, home from the wars? Where is the 
brother who went with you?’ ‘*Ah me! we left our mo- 
ther together. One of us was killed. How can I bear to 
tell her which one it was!" . 

eS ae 

An Irishman was employed to trim some fruit trees. 
He went in the morning, and, on returning at noon, was 
asked if he had completed his work. ‘* No," was the ro- 
ply, “ but I have eut them all down, and am going to trim 
therf in the afternoon.” 

* All bitters have a heating tendency or effect," said a 
doctor toa lady. “ You willexcept a bitter cold morning, 
won't you, doctor?" inquired the lady. 





The English are a heavy people, and most like a stone 
of all others, The French are a lively people, and more 
like a feather. 





There are many pickpockets about town just now. So 
he that would keep his watch, ‘this let him do—pocket 
his watch, and watch his pocket, too.” 





“ You are ill, my friend.” ‘Yes, my eye is inflamed, 
and very painful. Do you know of any remedy?” ‘Do 
as I did last week with a tooth—have it out.” 





Mr. Brown lately went into the country for the first time 
in his life, and records it as a singular coincidence in na- 
ture that every pond he saw—‘‘and there were many of 
*em”"—had land round it. Mr. Brown is evidently a “ nat- 
ural” philosopher. 


Here is what we consider a manifest improvement on 
the old story of the “ Friend in Need :” 
A friend in need’s a friend indeed, 
And this I've found most true; 
But mine is such a needy friend 
He sticks to me like glue. 





—_—_—_- <= 

Some time since, two young ladies near Newmarket fell 
into company with a gipsy, who, for a trifling sum, pro- 
posed showing them their future husbands’ faces in a pail 
of water. The water being procured, they were desired to 
look. They did so; when, discovering nothing strange, 
they exclaimed, ** We see only our own faces." * Well,” 
replied the gipsy, “* those will be your husbands’ faces 





——>— 

Tarm-Bearer.—Naturalists have remarked that the 
squirrel is continually chatting to his fellow-squirrels in 
the woods. This, we have every reason to suppose, arises 
from that animal's love of goseip, as he is notoriously one 
of the greatest tail-bearers among his tribe. 








A French bishop, in a sermon, recently administered a 

hilippic to crinoline wearers: “ Let women beware (said 
he) while putting on their profuse and expansive attire, 
how narrow are the gates of Paradise.” 

a RPT 

A widow, occupying a large house in a fashionable. quar- 
ter of Lendon, sent for a wealthy solicitor to make her 
will, by which she disposed of between fifty and sixt 
thousand nds. He proposed soon after, was acce lb 
and fou! himecif the happy husband of a penniless ad- 
venturess. 








“ What are doing?” said a father to his son, who 
was tinkering an old wateb. “Improving my time,” was 
the rejoinder. 
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- ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Morron’s Goup Pens are now sold at the 
same prices as before the commencement of the war ; this 
ie entirely owing to t facturer’s impro’ ts in 
machinery, his present large Retail Business and Cash-in- 
Advance System ; for, until he commenced advertising, 
hile business was dune on Credit and strictly with the Trade. 

The Morton Gold Venus are the only ones sold at old 
prices, as the makers of ail other gold pens charge the 
Premium on the Gold, Government Tax, &c.; but Mor- 
ton has in no case changed his prices, Wholesale or Retail. 

Of the great numbers sent by mail to all parts of the 
world during the past few years, not one in a thousand 
has failed to reach its deetiuation in safety; showing that 
the Morton Gold Pen can be obtained by any one, in every 
pert of the world, at the sae price, postage only excepted. 

Reader, you can have an enduring, always ready, and 
reliable Gold Pen, exactly adapted to your hand and style 
of writing, which will do your writing vastly cheaper than 
Steel Pens; and at the present almost universal High- 
Pressure Price of everything, you can have a Morton Gold 
Pen cheaper, in proportion to the labor spent upon it and 
material used, than any cther Gold Pen in the World. 
If you want one, see “The Pen is Mightier than the 
ower ” in pext ookuma. 


Family Medicine. 


By having the BRANDBETH PILLS on hand, should 
a sudden ettack of sickness occur, they can be given at 
once, and often will have effected « cure bef. the physi- 
clan arrives. 

As a Bilious remedy, and for costiveness, they have no 
equal. 











PRINCIPAL OFFICE, 294 Canal Street. 
Sold also at No. 4 UNION SQUARE, and by dealers. 


Fyepents! SEWING MACHINES FOR $5 
Je Common Hand Needle. . 
€#™” Make the Common Hand Stitch. 
¢@” Gather, Ruffie, Shirr, Tuck, Run up Breadthe 
Mach Machine is put up in a HIGHLY ORNAMENTAL WORK- 
ox, with full directions, 25 of BaxtieTT’s Burnisiep 
\EEDLES, and sent anywhere ordered on receipt of Five 
Dollars, addressed to care ‘+ Bartiett’s Needle and Sewing 
Machine Furnishing Depot,” 442 Broadway, N. Y. 
sw 12 Machines sent to ove address bp aeeus de tne $36 
Sa 





BEAU TIFU L, U SEFUL, AND PER- 
pa PETUAL PRESENT. Tur Purenotootoar Jour- 
AL AND Lire Iuivereaten, for 1864. Published the first 
f each month, et $1 50 a year. This year’s Vol. con- 
ained more than 300 engraved Illustrations, and is one 
f the most entertaining works now published. Order it 
. year, for your nearest, dvarest, and most valued friend. 
“ent reguierly to any address, by FowLer & Wex1s, No. 
08 Broadway, N. Y. 


10 for One Dollar. | 


The Finest Portraits 
At the Lowest Price. 
Card Photographs of 


President Lincoln and each of his Cabinet—Senatora— 
Statesmen—all the Major-Generals of our country. All 
other noted officers of our Army ane Navy, living aud dead, 

Eminent Men of all Ages, 
AUTHORS, ARTISTS, 
ACTORS, ACTRESSES, 
and aii inent persons, male and female. 
Kee and Miscellaneous Pictures, &c., &e. 
Send your orders to the 


Gift-Book Store, 
for all Pictures for Albums, and they will be sent free 
per retera of mail, Ten for $1; Single Copies 15 cents. 
Address 


G. G. EVANS, Publisher, 
Philadelphia, Penn. 
N. B. A Classified Catalogue of over different 
books, especially adapted to Army and Navy reading, sent 
on receipt of Five Cents. SEND FORIT. Premium cer- 
tifieates of my new enterprise of Watches, Jewelry, Vest 
Chains, ae, &c., sent on receipt of Ten Cente. 














#80 per Month. —Agents wanted in every Town. “It 
is something new and of real value. For particulars ap- 


dress, with stamp, 
J. 8. PARDEE, Maghangem, 5 N.Y. 
\RE AMS _ Thei ir Significance, Space, and 
Time Annihilated, Poctry and Music in Sleep, Hor- 
rid Dreams, and Happy Dreams—Are Dreams Phrophet- 
ic? Read Pevouo.ogy;: or, The Science of the Soul, in 
Jan. Double No. Purewo.ocioan JournaL Only 15 ets. 
—~or = SOayear. Address Fowrer & Wes, 308 Broad- 
way, N. Y. 


COMPETITION DEFIED! 








AND aoe Gant 
TWO DOLLAR CHAIN 


We offer to sell our WATCH, which is of the 
MOST SUBSTANTIAL MAN UFACTURE, AN AC- 
CURATE TIME-KFEPER, and in sterling Cases, 
Seng pettern, at the low Price of TEN DOL- 


We therefore recommend all either an 
OREIDE, GOLD er SILVER WAT Hunting 
Cases, to remit us $10, when they receive a 
haudsome Watch, selected by sent, 


sealed and post- -paid, at our expense. 
Our CHAIN is the admiration of all those who 
it cannot 


NCY, viwediotmeee 
ed to with ihe utmost pro 


and accuracy, and forw to their destination 
in the compact, reliable and e 
manner. 


Address THOMAS ORMSBY 
General Purchasing Agent, 86 Nassau St., N.¥. 








66 Te PEN ia, OOUTIER THAN THE 


THE GOLD sant enh BEST OF ALL PENS, 
MORTON’S GOLD PENS, 
THE BEST PENS IN THE WORLD. 


On receipt of any of the fillowing cums in Cash, the 
Subscriber will send by return mail, or otherwise, as di- 
Pen or Pens—selecting the same according 


GOLD PENS WITHOUT CASES. 

For 2% cents, the Magic Pen; for 38 cents, the Lucky 
Pen; for 50 cents, the Always-Ready Pen; for 75 cents, 
the Elegant Pen; af the Excelsior Pen.—These 
Pens are not num but correspond in sizes to numbers 
2, 3, 4,5, and 6 respectively. 

THE SAME PENS IN SILVER-PLATED EXTENSION 
CASES, WITH PENCILS, 

For 50 cents, the Magic Pen; for 75 cents, the Lucky 
Pen; for $1, the Yt ey! Pen; for $1 25, the Ele- 
gant Pen; for $ the Excelsior Pen. 

These are Well-Finished, Good-Writing Gold Pens, with 
Iridosmin Points, the pte of every one of which 

ll far outlast a best Steel lens; although 
they are unwarranted, ah therefore, not cuchangeable. 

MORTON’S WARRANTED PENS. 

The name “ A. M " “Number,” and ‘* Quality,” 
ae the following Pens, and the points are war- 
ranted for six months, — against accident. 

The Numbers indicate size only; No, 1 being the small- 
est, No. 6 the largest, adapted for the pocket; No. 4 the 
smallest, and No. 10 the largest Mammoth Gold Pen, for 
the desk. 

Long and Medium Nibs of all sizes and qualities. Short 
Nibs of Numbers 4, 5, 6, and 7, and made only of first 
“ee. 

The Long and Short Nibs are fine pointed; the Medium 
Nibs are broad, Coarse Business points. The engravings 
are fac-similes of the sizes and styles. 
GOLD PENS, WITHOUT CASES. 
For $0 75 a No. 1 Pen, Ist quality; or a No. 3 Pen, 34 
it 


quality. 
For $1 00 a No, 2 Pen, Ist quality; or a No. 3 Pen, 2d 
quality ; or a No. 4 Pen, 3d quality. 
For $1 25, a No. 3 Pen, Ist quality; or a No. 4 Pen, 2d 
quality ; or a No. 5 Pen, 34 quality. 
For 1 50, a No. 4 Pen, lst ee or a No. 5 Pen, 2d 
quality ; or a No. 6 Pen, 3c quality. 
For $1 -' e No. 5 Pen, lat phe or a No. 6 Pen, 94 
qual 
For © “| No 6 Pen; $2 75a No. 7 Pen; $3 25a No. 8 
en ; $4a No. 9 Pen; $5 No. 10 Pen—all lst quality. 
THE ‘an GOLD PENS, IN SILVER EXTENSION 
CASES, WITH PENCILS. 
For — a . No, 1 Pen, lst quality; or a No 8 Pen, 34 


For $1 +4 No. 2 Pen, ist quality; or a No. 3 Pen, 24 
quality ; or a No. 4 Pen, 3d quality. 

For $2 00, a No. 3 Pen, lst quality; or a No. 4 Pen, 2d 
quality ; or a No. 5 Pen, 3d quality. 

For 99°50 & No. 4 Pom, lst quality; or'a No.6 Pen, 94 
quality; or a No. 6 Pen, 3d quality, 

For $300, « No ony tet quality; or a No. 6 Pen, 24 
uality 

For $360, a'No. 6 Pen, Ist quality. 

GOLD PENS, ALL FIRST QUALITY, IN SILVER- 

MOUNTED DESK HOLDERS. 

seg 6 tt for $2 25 a No. 5 Pen; for $275 
a No. 6 Pen; for $3 50 a No. 7 Pen. 

For $4 09 « Na 8 Peni for $5 a No. 9 Pen; and for $6 a 


No. 10 Pe: 

The * 1st Quality” are poe the best Iri- 
dosmin Points, carefully nd none of quality 
are suld with the slightest imperfection which skill and 
the closest sertiny can detect. 

The “2d ity” are superior to any Pens made by him 
previous to t 

The «8d Quality” he intends shall equal in respect to 
Durability, Elasticity and Good Writing Qualities (the 
a true considerations) any Gold Pens made elsewhere. 

In regard to the Cheap Gold yp bed 
that, previous to operating his New S eee 
chinea, he could not have ~ rep aWsting emt De 
rable Pens, for the price, had 


my risk: and to all who send twenty cents (the charge for 
registering), in addition to the price of goods ordered, | 
will guaranty their safe delivery. 

Parties sending Gold or Silver will be allowed the full 
premium on the day received. 

TO CLUBS. —A discount of 10 per cent. will be allowed 
on sums of $12, of 15 per cent. on $24, and of 20 per cent. 
on $40, if sent to one at one time. 

A. MORTON, 
No. 25 Maiden Lane, New York. 


$50 for $20. 
SOLDIERS IN THE ARMY. 


For $20 we will forward by mail or express, pre-paid, 
the following list of Fine Gold-Plated Jewelry :—4 Vest 
Chains, 12 Gent.'’s Seal , 3 Gold Pens and Extension 

Holders, 6 Vest Pyeng’ ‘ancy Watch Keys, 12 Bosom 
or Scart Pins, 4 pair Sleeve Buttons, 3 Box and Glass 
Pins for Sietoteses, 8 Double Glass Lockets, and 3 Clus- 
ter Stone Pins. THOMAS CAFFERTEY & CO., 

Providence, R. 


Portable Printing Offices, 


For the Army and Navy 
Ilospitals, Merchants, 
Druggista, and all who 
wish to print neatly, —. 
cheaply, and expeditious- eo 
ly. Gireular sent free, 
Sheets of T Cuts, &c., 
= cents. A Press ~ 
Co., 31 Park Row, N. Y., R 
and 85 Lincoln St., Boston. 












Presents! Presents! 


_Soldier’s Head-Quarters. 
Rare Chance for AGENTS. 
Head-Quarters for -— Corps Pins. 


cil line, I will send as sample, on 
gether with my wholesale circular vas full instructions 
and Premiums to Agents either a fine Gold Pen, with Ex- 
or Bracelet or California Diamoad Seal Stone Locket 


ora 





r our Name, Regiment, and Co. handsomely en- 
wi por te ttre on Corps Pins. 
B. T. HAY WA 
Manufacturing Jeweler, 208 Broadway, N. ¥. 
Queen Mab. 
D. APPLETON & CO. 


443 and 445 Broadway, New York, 


HAVE JUST PUBLISHED 


QUEEN MAB. 


A NOVEL. 


By Julia Kavanagh. 
1 vol. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50. 

Kavanagh is one of the most charming nove ists of 

ane day.—Evening Post. 

"Sent free by mall om reecipt of price 
EAUTIFUL WOMEN. — For Portrarrs, 
with the Secret of Beauty, and “ How to be Beauti- 
ful,” see the Pureno.ocicaL JounnaL. The January 
Double No. has more than 40 portraits. Only 15 cts. by 
a wee i $150 a year. New Vol. Fowrer & Watts, 
way, N. Y. 


Round the Block. 


D. APPLETON & co., 
443 and 445 Broadway, New York. 


PUBLISH 


ROUND THE BLOCK: 


P. American Novel. With Illustrations. 1 vol. 12mo, 
loth, $1 50. 

«a tn ee bee 
been written for many 

Seas fees bey tall on Setelys of pues. 











THE “RIDGEWOOD PATENT 


SMOKING CASE. 





for service, of various at 
aot $4 0, $238 $20, and $5 00 to $8 To.nad a: 
he two engraved. Nothing 
exer] its Comfort, Ory and & tee oi Genebore, 
at Home or Asroap, in Army and Navy. are 


ent to Friends, as a Girt rrom Tire La ar at 
be more acceptable. FOR THE SOLD -DIER ALL. 
RANKS, in Camp or on the March, rv 18 INVALUABLE. 
Large Orders, with commendation from all points rv « 
Any, daily attest this fact. 
Also, The Ridgewood Smoking Tobaccv, 
Of superior quality and » in to fill the 
pouch (about a week's , $2 25 per doz.), and larger 
~ s for the General Trade. Smokers, DeaLers, and 
SuTLers invited to call and examine these Goods. Circu- 
lars sent on . A Limperat Discounr to Dealers. 
oy Ae sent by mail, paid, on receipt of price and 
”' ce 
RIDGEWOOD MANUFACTURING CO. = 
Orrice 429 Buroapway, cor. Howard Street, N. Y. 


HLA. A. HARVEY, 84 Maiden Lane, N. Y., 
Ro Wott ng. 


Cc Lines, Blocking 
Cord Writing ‘and Wine ee PA- 





PER. onion. and Pa 
Tourists, and Army 
ae and 








€ 
R 
& 
a 
x 
z 
3 
4 
feta DRONE. 4 Broadway, New York. 
ay. 
All kinds of and Co, Pins, Enameled, in 


Red Wnt, and Blue, by the one, 100, or 
0, FOU On NUSTACHES'. My Onenean oi 
© — will 
Socon, onus ta EE ale ecke ca the smooth- 


sent by mail, post free, to 7 on ——a 








Salesmen Wanted. 
$75 a month, or commission allowed on sales. to 
HALE @ GO, Newburyport, Mees 











669} Broadway, New York. 


se Te TOP.”—Tue Jan. Prctortan Dovste 

iomwed. It bas F pooner hg aoa ae he 
ever ORTY “ 
ings, including MaJ.-Grn' i Bawas, Loap Lrxpuunet: and 
many BEAUTIFUL WOMEN. b — i $1 Wa 
year. New Vol. Fow.er & ELL, N. 


For the Holidays. 


Patent Sramve Rockne 
Horses, 











trated Circular 
List. LEWIS TIBBALS, 512 Brosdway, N. Y. 


Printing-Press for Sale. 
One Taylor ee Fe eae” ee Thin Die. 








bution, Bed 88x51 
Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 329 Pearl St., N.Y, | 


GY Gl 


Pounded in 1840, and 
Incorporated by Legislative Charter. 


The only institution of the kind in the Union conducted 


by a practical merchant. Com t business authorities 
have pronounced his Book - unequaled ; 
———s every it of and yet so 
skilfully condensed, that every industrious student mas- 
ters the whole in six or STOCK 


ree different methods, 
new Books. PARTNERSHIE BOOKS, conducted by 
three different methods, exhibiting the transfer of old to 
new Books, with the introduction of a new partner. Also 
Sreampoat, Rarczoap, and Prervatre Bank Boou-xeer- 
ING. 


Premiums 
For best business and ornamental Penmanship were 
awarded to WM. H. DUFF by the 


United States Fair, at Cincinnati, im .............. 1860. 
Pennsylvania @tate Fair, at Wyoming............. 1860. 
Western Pennsylvania Fair, at Pittsburgh......... 1860. 
Western V ia Fair, at Wheeling.............. 1860 
And the Ohio State Fair, at Cleveland............. 1862. 


All of which are exhibited at our office. 
** Perfect gems of the penman’s art."—Pittaburgh Post. 


“These performances can ad be excelled by the au- 
"— Pittaburgh 
* All his ornamental are new and remarkable 


‘azette, 
“ The late Western mg ae Fair awarded him 
Srx Fier Peemivas in all branches of the art."—Ohio 
State Journal. 


HARPER'S ENLARGED EDITION OF 
Duff’s Kook-keeping 
Awarded Four Silver Medals. 


Sold by Booksellers generally. Mailed, Post 
the Publishers, on m receipt roy ice, $1 75. onde 
The following testimon ials indleate the character of this 


work ! 
““No other work upon Book-kee explains the eub- 
t with so much clearness and prise 7 rein "__F. W. ED- 
ONDS, Cashier Mechanic's Bank, Wall St., N. Y. 
“It gives a clear insight into all departments of this 
~~ "—A, 8, FRAS: Cashier Seventh Ward Bank, 


‘It contains much matter important to the merchant.” 
—C. O. HALSTEAD, President Manhattan Bank, N. Y. 
* The most ¢ mplete work of the kind I have ever seen." 
Exchange 


—SAs. B. MUKKAY, Bank, Pitts- 
urgh. 
**The most clear and comprehensive that I have met 


with."—JOHN SNYDER, Cashier Bank of Pittsburgh. 

“ You have put your own long experience as a merchant 
to good use in this work. RICHARD IRVIN, Merchant, 
No. 98 Front St., N. Y. 

“+ As an extensive Ship Owner, American and European 
Merchant, Bank Director, &c., he has borne the ‘tation 
of the highest order of business talents."—JO. N W. 
BURNHAM, Merchant, No. 8 South 8t., N. Y. 

** Mr. Duff ls 2 man of rare qualification for business.""— 
a 4 ae oR, ery St., New Orleans. 

“Mr. Du a merchant of the first respectability.” _— 
J. LANDIS, Merchant, New Orleans. 

“I graduated in a in half the time I ex- 
pected. His admirabl des noth: superfiu- 
ous, nor leaves out an 
TON, ag ee boner Lock port, N. Y. 





" CHARLES M. LEUPP, 
LEOPOLD BIERWITH, 


ROBERT KELLY. 
Special Communi of the Chassbes of Commeren, N. ¥. 


he Mini 
PROSPER M, WETMORE, Secretary. 
unanimously concur in the 7 
of Mr, Duff."—GUR 
DON J. ae Recording Secretary of the American In 


“ Your 





! ee paca FOR 
that use Common H 


Se” The Noe Balt Sewer as tetind>< rt 
Hews, Tooke, and Gurves the Worx without the ae 
t#~ Needle Books and 150 Bartlett's Needles 
S@~ Silver Work and Tidy Holders 
Ea Hemmalng Guages for 

uages 
See eels Some 
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happy Marriages, The Remedy, ie cteon be the face. 
Secret of Beauty. A Woman's Experience. Falling in 


Journat, The first ofa new vol. Only 15 cts. Or $1 50 
a year. Address Fowier & Wexts, N. Y. 


$200! $150! $100! $50! 
PREMIUMS. 


To Editors and Others! 

&I will pay the above-named amounts for the best four 
articles on either my Soap, Saleratus, or Concentrated 
Potash, 

The article must state the w-iter’s experience in using 
the goods, and must be not less than ten lines, and be 
published in the editorial columns of any good family 
newspaper. 

Any party wishing to compete for the above, and desir- 
ing further information, nay address the undersigned. 
Each person writing and publishing a notice as above, will 
mail a marked copy of the paper containing the notice to 
me, and also write me by mail, giving full address. 

The Premiums will be awarded on the fourth day of 
July, 1864. B. T. BABBITT, 

64 to T4 Washington Street, New York. 


Just what every Family wants. 
Savage & Oo.'s No Chimney Burner 
for Hand Lamps and Lanterns, burns 

Oil with a = light 
without chimney, eamoke, or odor. 
Saves 25 percent. Office 202 Fulton 
St,N.¥. Agents wanted. Send for 


circular. pe Ald phage 
American ute awarded Ist Pre- 


Come Home. “ Mother 
new songs by composer of 
**When this Cruel War is over,” each 2c. * 


















A MONTH! I hire Agents in 
S58 0 meee, empties to sell 


— ore MADISON, Ru Maine. 


& 
: 
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Holiday Presexts. 
J. H. Winslow & Co., 


100,009 
WATCHES, CHAINS, &c., &c. 


Worth $500,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without 
regard to value, and not to be paid for 
til) you know what you are to get. 

SPLENDID LIST!! 

OF ARTICLES TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH. 

100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches $100 00 each. 








100 Gold Watches .......+....--6. 60 00 each. 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches 35 00 each. 
500 Ladies’ and Gent's Silver Watches... 15 00 each. 
8000 Vest and Neck Chains......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
3000 Gold Band Bracelets .......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
3000 * sed GS § cesvecvces 300 to 5.00 each. 
8000 Cameo Brooches ..........++-+ 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ....... 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches. 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Cameo Ear Drops ............+ 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Kar Drops ..... 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Coral, Em., and Opal Ear Drops 400 to 8 00 each. 
, 5100 Gent's Breast Pins ............ BO to 8 00 each, 
8000 Watels Keys... ....cccccccccees 200to 6 00 each. 
5000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ........ 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs ........... 250 to 600 each. 
5000 Sleeve Buttoms............. 250 to 6 00 each. 
6000 Plain Rings. .................. 250 to 5 00 each. 
6000 Stone Set Rings. .............. 50 to 6 00 each. 
ay 2 50 to 10 00 each. 
5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry........... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 


10000 Gold Pens, Silver M’ted Holders 4.00 to 5 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Cases 400 to 6 00 each. 

All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
each. Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have, are first put into envelopes, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all a fair 
chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what 
you can have, and then it is at your option to send one 
dollar and take the article or not. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward- 
ing the Certificates, paying postage, and doing the busi- 
ness, 25 cents each, which must be inclosed when the Cer- 
tificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for $1; 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; and a 
hundred for $15. 

AGEnTS.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten 
cents om every Certificate ordered by them, provided their 
remittance amounts to one dollar. Agents will collect 25 
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either 
in cash or postage stamps. Great caution should be used 
by our correspondents in regard to giving their correct ad- 
dress, Town, County, and State. Address 

J.H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


American Card Company’s 
New Union Playing Cards. 
National’ Emblems. 

















The suits are Facies, Smrenns, Stars, and Fracs 
Colonel in place of King; Goddess of Liberty for Queen ; 
Major for Jack. 

The Union Playing Cards are the first and only genuine 
American Cards ever produced, and as they are entere:! 
aceording to Act of Congress, they can be manufactured 
only by the American Card Company. . 

The Cards are rapidly taking the place of Cards bearing 
Foreign embiems. The demand for them is unprecedent- 
ed in the Card Trade, and they will soon become the 
Leading Card in the American market. 

In playing with these Cards, they are to be called by the 
names the emblems represent, and as the emblems are as 
familiar as household words everywhere among the peo- 
ple of the American Republic, they can be used as readily 
the first cecasion as cards bearing Foreign emblems. 

The Union Cards are the most pleasing and attractive 
card ever made. They are produced in the highest style 
of the art, and each pack is put up in an elegant Card 
Case, suitable to keep them in when not in use, and then 
in handsome dozen boxes for the trade. 

Two Sample Packs in Card Cases sent, 
post-paid, on receipt of $1. 

Address AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 

455 Broadway, or 165 William 8t., N. Y. 








Elliot’s New Repeaters 


Are now ready. The most safe, compact, durable, effect- 
ive, sure, and reliable Revolvers made. Carry large balls 
(No. 32 cartridge), are rapidly loaded and fired—conve- 


niently carried in the vest—whole length five inches— 
four barrrels—each rified gain twist. . The Trade supplied. 
___ ELLIOT ARMS CO., 494 Broadway, N. Y. 


AGENTS .—Call and examine, or 
10 samples sent free for 20 cents, that retail for 


Ww 
. peeded 
- — WOLCONT, 176 Chethazn Square, N. Y¥. 


Goods packed and shipped to all parts of the world 





Cavalry Badges 


Constantly on hand and Engraved to Order, and sent 
free on receipt of Price. 
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Terms Cashin advance. Send for a Catalogue. Ad- 
dress C. L. BALCH & CO., 208 Broadway, New York, 





$15] « year pays Board and Tuition at Hudson River 
Institute, Claverack, N. Y. rior English, Normal, 
Classical, French, Musical, Painting, Military and Com- 
mercial Departments (both sexes), Jan. 2 Term opens. 
18 Instructors. Rey. ALONZO FLACK, A.M., Principal. 











CELEBRATED 


STOMACH BITTERS 


HABITUAL CONSTIPATION. —HOW TO EFFECT 
A CERTAIN AND PERMANENT CURE. — Some occu- 
pations of life predispose to costivences, expecially those 
which allow but little exercise. Persons who contract this 
unfortunate habit of body, under euch circumstances, 
might possibly be relieved by changing their sedentary 
employments for others of a more active kind ; but this is 
by no means certain. Habitual constipation is a very ob- 
stinate disorder. All the ordinary so-called remedies in- 
variably aggravate it. Nothing can be more injurious 
than the continued use of strong aperients, They at first 
‘rritate, and finally almost paralyze the bowels—rendering 
them so torpid that enormous doses of cathartic medicines 
have no effect upon them. A mild aperient, combined 
with a gentle stimulant, is the trne remedy; and a com- 
bination in the happiest proportion, of these ingredients, 
is found in HOSTETTER'’S STOMACH BITTEKS, This 
famous stomachic invigorates the whole intestinal canal, 
while quiet!y removing from ita convolutions all impedi- 
ments to a free passage through them. No mere purga- 
tive has this double operation. No ordinary stimulant ef 
fects the desired object. Cases of constipation, abandoned 
as hopeless by distinguished nedical men, have been cured 
in a few weeks by the Bitters. To those who have tried 
all the medicines of the dispensary in vain, we say try this 
irresistible stimulant and aperient. There is no sufficient 
reason why constipation should be the conseqnence of se- 
dentary habia. HOSTETTER'’S BITTERS, by eupply- 
ing the vigor which would otherwise be derived from ex- 
ercise, will in all cases enable the system to perform ite 
excretory functions regularly and healthily. Few physi- 
cians even make proper allowances for the excitement in 
some cases, and the gloom almost amounting to despair, in 
others, which are frequently the accompaniments of the 
diseases of females. The truth is, that ladies affected with 
these visitations often make heroic efforts to conquer them, 
and fail for the want of just such a stimulant and correct- 
ive as the “ Bitters” afford. If the true nature of wom- 
an's constitution were better appreciated, it would be seen 
that no blame attaches to her for these aberrations, but 
that, on the contrary, they should render her the object 
of a tender sympathy and a fender care. 

Sold by all Droggists and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 
PREPARED AND BOLD BY 
HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrrevevren, Pa. 
Deport ror New Yor, 476 Broapway. 





" STERLING GOODS FOR THE HOLIDAYS 
(And all time), 


Geld and Silver Watches, 


And fine Gold Jewelry of every description. Staple 
Goods for the Holidays, and Lasting Tokens, 
AT LOW PRICES. 
T. B. BYNNER, Importer and Dealer in Watches and 
Jewelry, No. 175 BROADWAY, N. Y., UP STAIRS. 


Cristadoro’s Hair Dye. 








Unequaled as a dressing. Both for sale everywhere, 
and applied at No, 6 Astor House, N, Y. 


—— ——— ——— ——— 
Meeks’ Cabinet and Furnit 
No. 699 BROADWAY, and 333 and 335 Fourth Street. 
New and elegant Designs, of superior Workmanship, at reasonable prices, manufactured of the very best well-sea- 


soned and selected material, under the supervision of the firm, whose reputation has been established seventy years. 
Every description of Furniture manufactured to order and executed promptly. 





—= SS Eee 


re Warehouse, 





‘| American Watches 


For Soldiers 


AT REDUCED PRICES. 





American Watches for Americans 
oe 


Tue American Waton Company give notice that they 
have lately issued a new style of Watch, expressly de 
signed for Soldiers and others who desire a good watch at 
a moderate price. These watches are intended to displace 
the worthless, cheap watches of British and Swiss manu- 
facture with which the country is flooded, and which were 
never expected to keep time when they were made, being 
refuse manufactures sent to this country because unsalable 
at home, and used here only for jockeying and swindling 
purposes. 

We offer to sell our Watch, which is of Txe moer evn- 
STANTIAL MANUFACTURE, AN ACCURATE AND DURAULE 
TIME-KEkEPER, and in Sterling Silver Case», Hunting pat 
tern, at nearly as low a price as is asked for the fancy- 
named Ancres and Lepines of foreign make, already re- 
ferred to. 

We have named the new series of Watches, Wu. F1- 
tery, Boston, Mass., which name will be found on the 
plate of every watch of this manufacture, and is one of our 
trade-marks. 

Sold by all respectable watch dealers in the loyal etates. 

Wholesale orders should be addressed to 


FOBBINS & APPLETON, 
Agents of the American Watch Company, 
182 BROADWAY, N. ¥. 


Cloaks and Mantillas. 
BRODIE, 


The Leader of Fashions! 
Opened his Fall Stock on Thursday, 
Sth inst., 


And as usual stands unrivaled for Style, 
Quality, AND VARIETY. 


300 Canal Street, New York. 
SPECIAL NOTICE. 


AGEnTsS, male or female, So_prees, and all having some 
time to spare, are particularly requested, as a Favor, to 
send us their address, and we will send in return, reer, 
information for which they will be THawkrcet. We offer 
EXTRA INPUCEMENTS. From $6 to $15 per day anove ex 
revses. We want addresses from every county in the 
U. 8., and from every eeoiwent in the Army. Address 
in full, RICHARDS & OO., 87 and 39 Nassau Street, Box 
$131, N. Y. 


RHEUMATISM. 


Use Tre Piecreo-Metraciio Ixsoves, Bevrs, and Aru 
Lets. They are an INFALLIBLe Rewepy for kneumatiem, 
Corp Feet, &c. Merram & Uo., No. 429 Broadway, N.Y 

Insoles, #1 per pair; Belte, $3; Armiets, $1 50 each 
Sent by mail w= 30 cents additional 


India Rubber Gloves 


Are a certain cure for Chapped Hands, Salt Rheum, &c., 





Ladies’ sizes 
Mailed on receipt of price by 
GOODYEAR'S L. BR. GLAV! Tro ©O., 

20 Broadway, New York, 
Manufacturers and Dealers in all kinds of Rubber Goods 


Hourework, Gardening, &c 
$1 25 











~ STERLING'S 


DR. STERLING'S 


AMBROSIA 


is a stimulating oily ex- 
tract of roota. barks, and 
herbs. It will cure all 
diseases of the scalp and 
itching of the head ; en- 
tirely eradicate: dan- 
druff, prevents the hair 
from falling out or from 
turning prematurely 
gray, causing it to grow 
thick and long. th 
entirely different from 
all other preparations, 
and can be relied on 

PRICE $1 00 PER 
BOX, conaining two bot- 
tle. DR. H. 1. STER- 
LING, Sole Proprietor, 
Depot No. 493 Broad- 
way. For sale by all 
druggiste 


Opera and Field-Glasses 


Of great power, from 3 50 
to $25. Spectacles and Eye 


Glasses. 








in Great Variety. 


B. HH. HOKN, 


Broadway, up stairs, 
circular, 


Send for 





and an excellent protection for the hands in all kinds of 


Aleo Hotunay Goons | 


Manufactaring Optician, 212 | 


PRESENTS. 


Puperbly finikhed watch 
a, the beauty of whieh is 
onl, equaled by their ches; 
nem, —¥. VY, Weebly, July 
23d 

Particularly valuable for 
officers in th. army, and 
travelers. FP) mk Lealie’ a, 
veb. 21 

Prettiest, best and cheap 
ert time-pieces cver offered 
—N. ¥. lilustrated News 
Jan. 10 





a 


Magic Time Observers, 
Tho Perfection of Mechanism! 
Being a Hunting, or Open Face, or Lady's 
or Gentleman’s Watch combined, with 
Patent Self-winding Improvement. 


A most pleasing novelty. One of the prettiest, mort 
convenient, and decidedly the best and cheapest timepiece 
for generai and reliable use ever offered. 11 has within it 
and connected with its machinery its own winding at- 
tachment, rendering a key entirely unnex 
cases of this Watch are composed of tw ale, the out 
er one being fine 16 carat gold. It has the improved 1 
action lever movement, and is warranted an ace thine 
piece. Price, superbly engraved, per case of half dozen, 
$204. Sample watches in neat morceco boxes, S35. if 
sent by mail, the postage is 36 cents ; registering, 20 cents 


Silver Watches! 
First-Class Hunting Time-Pieces. 


FOR ACCURACY OF 
AND, ABOVE 


cneary 





urate 


MOVEMENT, BEAUTY OF MATER 
ALL, OMEAPNESS IN PRICK, Tinker 
WATCHES MUST INSURE 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION! 


An imitation eo faultless that it can hardly be detected 
by the moet experienced judges, The material being of 
two metals, the outer one firet quality Silver and the fo 
ner ope German Silver, it can not be recoguized by cut- 
ting or heavy engraving, making it net only in appear 
ance, but in durabilicy, the best resemblance of Solid 


Sterling Silver \» existence 


al, 


The sale of these watches in the army is a source of 
enormous profit, retailing, as they very readily do, at $25 
and upward. Many hundred dollars can be made in a 


single pay-day by any one of ordinary buriness tact ! 
At Wuoursace onty! In Aeary hunting cases, beau- 


Sully enyraved, white enamel dial, and fancy cut hand 
n good running order, by the half dozen, $66; peltage, 
*2 OS: regietering, 20 cta. 


Sold only by the cane Cau 
. 





 aafely sent by mail. 

tS?” TERMS CASI, DFVARIABLY ™ ADVANCE No 
agents employed ; buyers must deal directly with ua [ff 
money i* sent us by express or mail in a registered letter, 
it is at our riek! Orders will meet the moet prompt and 
faithful attention. 


ARD BROS., Sole Importers, 


Broadway, cor. Courtlandt 8t., New York 


ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS 

At Baltimore, Washington, and all plac y 

Union troops, should be sent by HAKNDEN'S EXPRESS, 
No, 74 Br Sutlera charged low rates 


6000 


lies 


get 80 pages particulers 


occupied by 


mcd way 


AGENTS wanted, to sell SIX sew inverrions 

two very recent, and of gveat value to fami 
all pay great profits to Agent Send 4 tarps and 
Erngaim Brows, Lowell, Mass 


“Peo Es ocr ie. 

L) 

ve, of the Tennessee Swamp 

Beard, Mourtache, &c., t 

me growth 
ble A 


. for a sha 
m stimulates th 
ingly fine and vigor 
horoughly tried and found int 
box and the interesting history o mwillt 
sealed on recript of return p stage \Adrese 

JOHN RAWLINGS, 167 Broabway, 


[AB DER.GOODALE’S 
A  CATARRH 


EMEDY. 


e Une 





mn excerc 





lies been 
mail sample 


veut 


N. ¥ 











hoe nee + ae 
E.-xterminate: Catarrh, Root and Branch, ‘ ie 
$1 Send «t p f parophile Depot, 612 Broadway, 
x. Y NORTON & CO. Sole Agent 
md ( A MONTH! We want Ace at $60 a mont 
SO expenses paid, to sell our Everlasting Penct/s 
Oriental Burners, and 78 ether article 15 circulars 
sent free SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Maine 
BILLIARD BALLS. 
Patent compreseed Ivory Billierd Balls, 2) and 2} in.. $10 
per wet n. Ba $s per set li in. Bagatelic, $6 
per net 5 Ball I sthen. W M. WELLING, 207 
Centre St.. New York n of the Golden Liephant 


Commencement of the Twenty-Eighth 
Volume. 


HARPER'S 


NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
For December, i863 


TERMS. 
One Copy for one Year eee $3 
Two Copies for One Year ‘ , 
An Extra Copy, gratia, b of t 


sOui pers, at $2 5 each, 
Harper's Macazine and Hanren’s Weexry, tog 

one year, Ov. 
HARPER & BROTTIERS, Posrm 


» for #2 OF 





ther, 


Pa) 


Circulation over 100,009. 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
Single Copies Six Cents. 


TERMS. 

One Copy for One Year . . 38% 
One Copy for Two Years . 500 
And an Patra Copy will be allowed for every Clad of 
Ten Scnscetmens, at $2 50 each, or 11 Copies for $85 

Tenwe TO Apvrwrionus...Sventy-five Cents per line 
for inside, and One Dollar per line for outside Adver 


| Lisementa. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Pve.camms. 











CONDITION OF 


cag the Ordnance 


Message.) 


‘Th 
JEF! 


Rey 


Davis's 


ots 





THE “MINING BUREAU” OVER WHICH JEFF DAVIS 
IS SITTING. 


and Mining 


HARPER'S 





Bureaus are very gratifying.” — (Vide 





FISK a HATCH. | 


| 
Bankers and Dealers in Government Securities, 


AND 


AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES 
FIVE-TWENTY LOAN, 
No. 38 Wall Street, New York. 


A Gold Watch Free! 





gents for our splendid STATION 

EY PRIZE PACKETS, which contain fine Writing Ma- 
Pay En pes, Handsome Jewelry, Novelties 
llolidays, &c., ¢ Retail for only 25 cts. Worth 

five tir as maw These Packets contain better Sta- 
ery and more than any others put up. They are in 

li mand sles quick; the profits immense; and, 

ad t 43 & present from us a splendid Gold 


Solid Silver Watch, warranted 
s the 


othe 


a perfect time-keeper, 
Composition Watches 


r parties. Please call or 


G. 8 HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman Street, N. Y 


VERMILYE & CO., 


Bankers, No. 44 Wall Street, 
WILL CONTINUE TO FURNISH 


. FIVE-TWENTY BONDS 


0) 


U. 


hal issued by Government at Par and Interest | 
} 1 BANKERS the usual commission ql 
VW at market rates, 
} ( riPICATES OF INDEBTEDNESS 
BONDS OF 1881 
»'T URRY NOTES 
\ RMASTER CHECKS 
Maturing ¢ " f Indebtedness collected on favor 
t 
VERE ve ao. 
No. 44 Wall Street, N. ¥ 
Vi I s TABLETS. Yor sa by Dru 
nt Depot 207 Centre St., N. ¥ 


The Parlor Ghest. | 


NOTICE TO THE TRADE.--Now is the 


time to send in your orders for the greatest 
sensation of the éay. 
Every b body t and i the t 
Holiday: 
THE GREAT NEW HOLIDAY PRIZE 
PACKET: or, 
Santa Claus Christmas Caskct. 
P R ICE ONL ¥y TWENTY. PIVE CENTS. 
ull, both old and your | 
Osc fal, Novel, and Amusing. 


In additic t une re wrticles, it contains the re- & 


ce ung expense, 


THE WONDERFUL PARLOR GuosrT. 


esalc and Retaal Stati ¥ | 
News i shout the country. Circulars iv 
THISTLE & CO, 190 Nassau st. N. 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE. 


com te py oo ote (00 raed Maturp ree | 


N _”, 





A Beautiful Complexion; free from Tan, 
Pimples and Freekles, may easily be procured by using 


WEEKLY. 


Davis Collamore & Co., 
479 Broadway: low Broome Street. 


Are now Opening HOLIDAY GOODS in great Vani 
ery and of very beautiful styles. 
Also Dununc, Tea, and Tomer Sera, Giass Wage, 
ENGRAVED with Crest or INITIAL. 
Bice Canton Correr Cups, &e., &c. 
Cutcken Eeo Disues. 


$15 Per Day Easy $15 
And a Watch Free. 


Agents should be careful in dire scting their orders to us, 
as several small unprincipled imitators of our styles have 
sprung into existence lately, who copy our advertise- 
ments, and ‘promise’ the eame Premiums that we have 
* i nts” for years. Those parties can not fulfill 
those promises ; consequently, agents can not be dealt 
with honorably by them. Those parties who advertise 
those Premiums require agents to send them from $40 to 
$50 in cash for their pes " or imitations before they ean re- 
coive any thing » do as we have done for years, 
pre sent our customers * with a Beautiful Gold or Silver 

** Hunting-Case Watch’ on the spot, or send it with their 
‘ first order.” No delay, no promises. We do it, and 
quarantee all our watches as perfect time-keepers, OR RE- 
YUND THE MONEY AND PRESENT THE GOops. Agents will 
notice that our Prize Packages must be of extra quality, 
and meet with a ready sale, or they would not be imita- 
ted. We are the sole importers of the beautiful watch- 
es we present to agents, and no other Houses have them. 
Look at the list of articles contained in each one of our 
popular, unexcelled, and valuable extra large size Sta- 
TIONERY, Keotres. and YANKEE Notion Prize Pack- 
aces. Fine Writing Materials, such as Paper, Pens, 
Pencils, Envelopes, Blotters, Beautiful Emb!ems, Ladies’ 
Fashion Plates, Designs for Needlework, Cottage Keep- 
sakes, Household Companions, Camp Companions (for 





on are 


Soldiers), Parlor Amusements, Letter Writer's Guide, 
Medical Preparations, Many Ways to Get Rich, Like- 
nesses of Military Heroes, Union Designs, Gents’ Pock- 
et Calendars for 1864, Yanxer Notions of all kinds, 
rich and costly Presents of Fashionable Jet elr , Rare 
Recipes, Games, Army Advice, &c., &c., &c, the whole 
| worth, if bought separately, many dollars. Price each 


| competitors, 





the “BALM OF THOUSAND FLOWERS." Fors shay- 
Ing it is unsurpassed, It is composed of palm oil, honey, 
and other valuable articles, highly perfumed by its own in- 
gredients, and when used for washing, night and morning, 
renders the skin eoft and white, and free from blemieh. 
Price 50 cents. 

The Trade supplied by HOWARD, 
1% and 107 Chambers Street, N. Y., 
Druggists, 


SANGER & CO., 
and for sale by all 


























Parr's Tool Chests, fitted with complete sets of Tools, 
| sare ned a et ready for use, and packed in cases for 
shipping 

Prices from $2 to $85 each, and containing from 8 to 
92 Tools, according to size ; 

“hipped on receipt of price. Send for descriptive cir- 
C to the manufacturer. 

GEO. PARR, Buffalo, N. Y 

Lands. To all Wanting Farms. 

LANDS.—TO ALL WANTING FARMS —Large and 
thriving settlement, mild and healthful climate, 30 miles 

th of yf Paitice Iphia by railroad. Rich soil, produces | 
1 e crops, h can now be seen growing. Twevty and 
fifty acre tr at from $15 to $20 per nere, payable 
V in four yea Good business opening for Mancrac- 
TURERS and others, churches, schools, and good society. It | 
is now the most improving place East or West. Hundreds | 

settling and building. The beauty with which the | 

I is laid out is unsurpassed. Letters answered. Pa- 
pers containing reports and giving full information will | 
be sent free. Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post 
Office, Cumberland County, New Jersey. 

From Report of Solon Robinson, Agricultural Editor of | 
t rribur It ne of the most extensive fertile tracts, | 

fin almost level position and suitable condition for | 

wnt farming that we know of this side of the West- 


FOR 


Holiday Presents, 


SEF 


J. H. Winslow & Co.'s 


Advertisement on page 831 


ern prairies, ‘. ne | 


Learn to Skate in Onc Hour by using 
: The American Parlor 
Or Floor Skate, 
Hard Rubber Rollers, 
Anti-friction Axles, 


4 
AA? 4 ed 
a Rithy Street, Boston. 








|} 8380 





ever in p Dost 


Package ONLY 25 cents retail. Wholesale rates to Agents 
very low, from 490 To 200 rex ceNT. PROFIT ALLOWED 
Our Packages stand same as ever, alone, and above all 
and have long been acknowledged as the 
leading and only real valuable and standard Articles of 
the kind now manufactured. Packages of all descriptions 
put up by the 1000 for Sutlers, Peddlers, Wholesale Deal- 
ers, &c. Goods sent by Express safe to at Parts of the 
army South or Southwest. We want agents in every 
town and camp, who can easily make $15 per day, and 
obtain with their first order a Leautiful and Correct Time- 
keeper free. Asingle one of our Prize Packages contains 
more valuable articles than any half dozen others, Send 
for our Great New Circulars for 1864, containing Extra 
Premium inducements, free. &.C. RICKARDS & CO., 
102 Naseau St., N The Great Original, Largest, 
and Oldest Prize Package House in the World. 





Perry Davis’ Pain Killer. 

This great public benefaction, 
we are happy to learn, is still 
fulfilling ite mission of relief, 
{and alleviating many of the 
| thousand ills that flesh is heir 





"ji to. Its domain is the wide, wide 
world; and wherever a Yankee 
has set his foot, may be found 
doing its work. Its virtues have 
been so thoroughly tested, that 
it needs no lengthy recomm 





ation to entitle it to the public confidence. It is emy shat 
ically a household remedy; and, if kept on hand and used 
as oceasion may require, will save much suffering, besides 
very sensibly diminishing the expenses for 
tendanee,— Providence, R. l., Weekly Times. 
SOLDIER’S GIFT. 
A PRESENT 
For his Friends at Home. 
THE MOST POPULAR HOLIDAY PRESENT. 


medical at 


Beautiful Photograph Albums. 


82" PERSONS AT A DISTANCE MAY HAVE 
FOLLOWING BEAUTIFUL STYLES OF 


PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS 


Sent by mail or express, on receipt of the prices annexed. 
Phot. Albums, Morocco, 12 Portraits, $1 50; by mail, $1 75 
Photo. Albums, Moro., 24 Portraits, $175; by mail, 
Photo. Albums, Moro., 30 Portraite, $2 25; by mail, $3 
Photo, Albums by mail, $3 


THE 









, Moro., 40 Portraits, $2 50; 50 

Photo. Albums, Turkey gilt,40 Port., $350; by mail, $4 50 
Photo. Albums, Mor, ant., 50 Port., $3 50; by mail, $5 50 
Photo, Albums, Turk. gilt, 50 Port., $4 00; by mail, $6 60 
Photo. Albums, Alto Rel., 40 Port., $5 50; by mail, $7 50 
Photo. Albums, beautiful, 50 Port., $9 00; by mail, $11 00 
Pho. Albums, Mor., oblong, 50 Por., #5 50; by mail, $8 00 
Photo. Albums, Alto Rel., 80 Port., $7 25; by mail, $1000 
‘ Albums, magnificently ornamented, 100 Por- 





25; by mail, $12 00. 

Albums sent 100 miles, on Express routes, at the prices 
in ‘first column, free ;" at a greater distance, 25 cents 
for each additional 100 miles. 

WILLIAM W 
MANUFARTURER OF ALBUMS, 


HARDING, 

AND PusiLisnen or FAMILY 
AnD Putrit Breies, 

‘o. 326 CHESTNUT Street, Philadelphia 


FURS. 


Cc. G. GUNTHER & SONS, 
FUR WAREHOUSE, 
46 Maiden Lane. New York. 
Importers, Manufacturers. and Shippers 
of Raw Furs and Skins. 


ttention to their extensive Assortment of Ladies’ 
Furs now on hand. 


Musical Boxes, 


Playing 1, 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16, 24, 
and 56 tunes, and costing from $2 75 
to $450 00. A beautiful article for 
HOLIDAY PRESENTS. My stock of Mu- 
sical Boxes is the onLY complete one 
tobe found in this country. J. 
PAILLARD, bg r, No.21 Maiden 
Lane (up sts » New York, 


For Holiday Presents 


Be sure and read B. T. HAYWARD'S Notice on page 


ARTIFICIAL LEGS | 


‘ 


Invite a 











‘ SELPHOS Pa 


t Substitutes 


’ for Na 
(Established 24 years.) 


516 Broadway. 


STAMMERING 





















(I )ECEMBER 26, 1863. 
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HOLIDAY GOODS. 
Schuyler, Hartley & Graham, 
19 Maiden Lane 4» 22 John Street, 


31 Rue du Chateau d’Kau, Paris, Sands St., Birmingham, 


England. 
French and English Fancy 
Goods. 


MANTEL ORNAMENTS. 
Carp REoRIVERs 
AND Dressing Cases. 
Liqgurr Cases. Opera GLAsses. Fans 
Leaturn Baes. Also JET AND CORAL JEWELRY, 
DIAMONDS, WATCHES, &c. 

Mruitary Goops—GuUnNs 

FINE 


Porortatrs VASES. 
CiLocks. Bronzes. 
pems. Opeve 
W orx-Boxes. 


MARBLE 
PHoOTOGRArH AL- 
CARVED Woop 


Pisto.s—CutTLenry, &c 
ENGLISH SKATES. 


$35 WATCHES. $35 


Genuine Full-Jeweled American Le- 
ver Watches, in 4 Ounce Coin 
Silver Hunting Cases, Gold Joints, 
for $35. 

Also every variety of good Watches at equally low rates. 


All orders from the Army must be pre-paid, as the Ex- 
press Companies will not take bills for collection on soldiers. 


J.L. FERGUSON, Importer of Watches. 
“ "208 Broadway New York. 


$7. WATCHES. $7. 


A Beautiful Engraved Gold-Plated Watch, Lever Cap, 
small size, English Movements, perfect time-keeper. Sent 
free by mail, in neat case, for only $7. A Solid Silver, 
same as above, Specially adapted to the ARMY. 
CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., 38 & 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 

Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper, of Aug. 22, says: 
‘* Messrs. NORTON & CO. have combined two very de- 
sirable things in a watch —cheapness and reliability. 
When it is known that for $7 a person can have an excel- 
lent timekeeper, there will be greater punctuality in all 
the affairs of life.” 


- FINE DRESS 
SHIRTS 
TO ORDER. 
UNRIVALED 
In Manufacture, 

Fitting, and Material. 
At UNION ADAMS, 

637 Broadway. 
HAINES’S LEGAL ADVISER 
For Lawyers, Business Men, Public Officers, and ot} 


Conscription Act and the U. 8 Tax Law. Publis 
monthly rerms $100 a year. Address 





$e. 





FE. M. HAINES, Chicago, 


Remington’s 


i 





REVOLVER. 


Approved by the Government. 


Warranted superior to any other Pistol of thé kind 
Also Pocket and Belt Revolvers. Sold by the Trade gen 


erally. 
' &. REMINGTON & SONS, 
ae ae N. we 


use onan Word. — Ber 3 your Housekeeping 
Articles at BASSFORD'S,Cooper Institute, New York. 


PREPARE FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 
There is no Gift. or Present, which com- 
pares with the Craig Microscope and Mount- 
ed Objects. As a source of amusement and 
instruction they are unsurpassed. This Mi- 
croscope will be mailed, postage paid, for 
3 or with 6 beautiful mounted ob 
3; or with 24 objects, for $5. 
HENRY CRAIG, 
8°95 Broadway, New York 
A liberal discount to the trade. 





jects, fo 
Address, 











The only enameled ‘*Turn-over” Collar made in met 
ale. Send #1 for a “ Turn-over” or T5 cents for 4 **Cho!l 
er,” to Box 5173 , and receive it by return mail. 


Ameri 
can enameled Metallic Collar Uo., 94 Pine St., N. Y 
Ae INTS WANTED.—$2 positively made frora 20 ete 
urgently needed by every person. Call and exam 
ine, or ten samples sent free by mail for 20 cts. ; retails fox 
$2, by R. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 


IVORY SLEEVE BUTTONS 


Engraved with initials, Tic. per pair, sent free on > 
ceipt of the price. Pearl, $1 00 per cet each, WM. 
WELLING, manufacturer of Ivory goods, 207 Centre sh, 
N. Y., sign of the Golden | lephant. 








Fogg’s Double-Action Patent Lever 
SKATE BUCKLE, 


Manufactured and for sale on Straps, at wholesale, by 
F. STEVENS, Mantifacturer of Skates, Straps. «nd Leath- 
er Goods, 215 Pearl | St., New York, 61 Kilby St., 1 St., Boston. 





MUNN & CO., 
"Bolicitors of American and Foreign Patents, 


‘ agar? vord Pea 


oe 


















